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L |; T T E R XXXVIII. 

sothOaober, 1771* 
T Arrived here yefterday. The mi- 
-* nifter is indifpofcd, and will not 
go out for fome days. If he was 
Icfs peevifli and morofc all would do 
well. I fee it but too plainly, hea- 
ven has deftined me to fcvere trials : 
but I won*t be diflieartened) one may 
bear any thing with a little levity. 
I can fcarcely help fmiling at the 
Vol. II. B word 
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tilly K^khout, would make me the 
k^^^J^ of Ineir. And^ltiuft I'de* 
fpatr of m jp faculties^ and of the gifts 
itf nttQrei'wMifr Mh(n^ of far in- 
ferior ftrength and lalenfs are pa* 
fading ikforc me ^vWth* the Utcftoft 
fatisfa&idti in diemfelves ? Great 
God 1 imidft the bleflings thMi 
haft? dbigified to ihower dov^n 
trpon tne, why Was I not endowed 
^itK felf-toiDplaGency md confi- 
4eiice? Bill ptitienCe^ and all wiU 
I hope be tetter i for I wHl own to 
yau, my dear fricft^ that you were 
In the right : iiricc I have been obli- 
ged to mix continually wi(h other 

men; 



i^^wffkmity^ As w wmrtUf 

.W)4i»^%»%fftnQihiflg is.jppre 
.jaNfe4,fak«.iii-iHm d«#)fr oi» the 

iW9^-&>BiLtfiffth^nx\i^rfiA\yxc^ and 
;*U; fc^ dtppri^r tj> v^» g^d this 
.• -, B2 o^'erationi 
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eperation of the mind is MtirraL 
We are contmually fedifig ourown 
imperfcftioris jwe think we have 
ebferved ia others qualities which 
we have not, and conchide they allb 
: poifeft all^ ive h^e ourfelvcs ; and 

* thti^ we-have made a perfeA, a hap- 
py ifnan:— 4)ut fotb a man exifts 

. ofely in our innagi»ations. 

• Bat when, in fpite of weakncfe 
ttnd difappointment, we dircft our 
^lideavotirs to one end, andftcadily 
perferere ifl Ae purfuit of it, we 

■ often find tbac we have made mofe 

way» though eontinaally tacking, 

•than others With ali the affiftahce of 

•wind and tide; and yet tliat'is ..a 

true judgment^* which we form of 

our» 
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tnnielves from our Gtuation wkK 
others, whether wczvc on a line wkh 
cheoi, or before them. 



, LETTER XXXIX. 
r. I iodiNpv9inber., 

T Begin to thiftk my fituatbn morp 
• tolerable: I am much occupied v 
and the number of su^ofs; aad the 
difetent p»ts tl^y play^ make a 
yery amufing variety in the fccne» 
I' have made an acquaintance witi) 
the Count of ,C—, and leftecm Km 
^piorc and morer every day» He i& a 
man of ftrong underftanding dn4 
great drfcernment : but though be 
fees farther than other people, he is 
/r V B 2 not 
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tot th€tt(6ft Cold in his teniperand^ 
manner 5 his fenfibility furpafles all 
his other qualitiifs. Ont morning 
that I went to fpeak to ^m upon bu« 
fijRcls, he exprefled a ff iendfhip for 
me 5 by tKte firft word Ife perceived 
th^t^^ uil^rftood each oiber, and 
tfiit ^ ^Hi ^Ik to^ nSe In a ftylt 
4Wt€tmi fmm that he madt v£t df 
wMi-m»lVdf ihe others* 

I cannot deprefs ihe fatisfadion I 
receive^ ^^toitt the openneft of hit 
^?6ildiift * with regard to me. It it 
the grtfetcft of pTftafiMts When ♦ 
ddicate irflnd thus ^p itfcif dpe» 
to^^^n^'^- 



-^^ ^LETTER 
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J^ETTER XL; 

I'Forefavr it; the miaiftcr occafiont 
me a namfter Of VfxatioM. ?Tis 
die moft puojffiltous blockhead uo* 
der-iie«T«ii;iiegot90ii ft^by ftcp^. 
with die crifttng mifiaieiic6 of an 
eM itoman« But how can a man be 
pleafed with other people who is iie- 
iReru&tisfied with himfelf I I Kke 
fi^gb on With bufiods r^^larlyaod 
withalacrkyi and when it ia finilhed^ 
ibtt ic (hould be fimAied« But not 
St with him.^ he is capa^e of re^ 
turning my draught to me^ and 
fiiytng, ** It will do ; but go over it 
again however, there i8 alwayi fonri^ 
'\'^. '^ rM : B4 thing 
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thing to corredt j one may find a bct^ 
ter phrife, or aproperer v^ofd."— I 
tten iofc all patience, and wilH mjr- 
lelf at tke devil. Not a conjunc** 
tion, not one conneding word muft 
be omitted ^ and as to the tranfpo* 
iitions, wliich I like, and which flow 
naturally from my pen, he is theic^ 
mortal foe. If every fentence is not 
exprefled exadly in the ftyle of the 
office, he is quite loft. *Tis depkv, 
rable to have any connection with^ 
iuch a peiffonage^ 

The onjy thing which gives me 
iatisfaiSiion, is my intimacy with 
Count C— -. : He very frankly told 
me^ the other day, how mUch he was: 
difpkafcd with the difficulties a^nd; 
•» . . ! . delays 
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delays of the minifter ^ that people 
of his ca£k cnuft make every thing 
troubleibme to thenfifelveg, and Co 
pthws: *' But," added Kc, " oi>c 
muft fubmit^ as a traveller that i& 
obliged to climb over a mountain % 
if the mountain was not in the way^ 
his road would undoubtedly be 
ihorter and more convenient, but in 
fine, there it is, and he muH: ga 



over it/' 



Theold man perceives thcCpunt'$ 
preference for me : it makes him an- 
^y. When I am prefer^:, he. takes 
every opportunity to depreciate the 
Count : I naturally take up his de- 
fence, and that iocreafes his dif* 
^aiure. Yefterda^ I was well aware 
-\ '. : . that 



i 
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that when fad aimed a tttokt at mf 
friend, he meant that it ftould alfo 
bit m€i"-«»^^ For the comman affims 
#f the iHiorld/' faid he, ^* the CMA0 
may do very weU; his ftyle ts goody 
and he writes with facility ]»h»t»lik# 
^oi^her great gemufes, heJttsno folid 
learning/' I longed t<^;ftrike himf 
for toifs^hatpurpofe is 4rg%KDeitt witb 
foch a kind of inimaH Howefm, 
as that was not pofiible^ I alifwend^ 
with ibfloe waraidif that every re* 
fpefbwas di»e to him, bath for hjf^ 
Bnderftanding and his ch«ra£ker ; tb^ 
be was the qidy man I bad ever met 
with) whofe exteofive genius ni&A 
bim fo high above tbecMimw Ic* 
ve), iind who y^ retained- aU bil 

a&ivity 
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ftfttvfty h firrfiiicft. This tw al- 
gebra to k)s (Conceptions; and 1 
withdrew, l^ft ftmie new abfarditf 
ih Mm Ihduld raiie my cbder too 
mucht It is yotiihatatt tbe authors 
df tfly fU-fbrtdne ; you, all of you, 
itho'forcedtnft to bend my neck to 
Ah yoke^^and preached ^aftivity to 
m*. If the ntan who pbiits pota* 
dies, and carries them to town on 
nM4ce«^a^,*hi^^ a nmtaaive 
b^g fhan 1 «m,^tten' let ifle work 
tin yMTi toiiger at the curfed galley 
t»#hich 1 am now chained, 
^'Anddiftifte and }affitude, thofe 
&AM>nable miieries which reign a- 
mdr^ft tike fi% people who aSed 
M^ wimiirt "fct^y ; the ambition 
'V^'-- of 



t)f rank ! how. they wk ^ow they. 
watch to gain pccccdencel What 
poor and contemptible paffionsj and 
hoYT plain to be feen ! We have a 
^oraaniiere, for example, who Mvcr 
ceafcs to entertain the coovpany wit^. 
accoian^s of her fapiily, and.her,cf-% 
tates. Any ftranger who heard her, 
would jTupppfe flic was a filly crea- 
ture, whofe head v^ds twn^ by 
fpme lljghtpretence at Icaft to rank* 
<jr thp Jjoofdlhip of a mapor j but, ftiU 
more ridiculous, fhe is the daughter, 
of a fteward's clerk, in this neigh* 
bourhood ! I cannot conceive how 
the human race can fodebafe itfelf. ;. 
. I do indeed every day perceive 
more and more bow abfurd it is to 
I Jwdgc 
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3fl^ of others by one*s fdf. And 
it 18 with {h much^ difficulty that I 
ftop the ferment of my blood, and 
keep my heart at peace, that I very 
readily leave every biie to purfuc the 
Ijath he has choTen ; but at the fame 
time ra& a like permiffion for m/- 
felf. 

Thcfe pakly diftinftronsr between 
thfe f nhiabJtahts of the fame town, 
• artf' what daiu'rt> me moft. ^ I know 
^wifeftly well, that inequality of 
conditions is neceflary, and how 
much I myfelfgain by it. But I 
♦ould not'havethis inftitution come 
in my way and hinder me, whert I 
might enjoy fome pleafure; fome flia- 
Akwof happ?ne&\ipor^this earth. ^ 

I have 



t f h^m lately made aa ioquiisi^ 
Imce with a Mj^ B^ 4 very AgnK- 

^hie girl ^ who, fK)Cmd)fl:an4io^ tike 
formality, am} ftifKidfi of the pi9f»|& 

.^bojutt her, has rctaioed a very «fy 

.404 i^ialTedlcd tnainiicr. ThfiliM^ 
coavarfation wehad to^e^^eq^- 
}y pkafed us both|\md when wc 
parted! dcfired kavetopty my r^- 
fpofta to her ; whi^ &« grwjedr in 
focib^l^ a manwr^ (chat J wtitHrd 
wl^mpamno^ for thp tirw taw^l 

. rayftif of it. 5he U not of *Kis 
p}ace» b;jt lives here wi^ an at^nt. 
The i:ountcnancc of the old virago 

4i%leafed me at firft^ight^ however 
J paid her great aaentioD, and often 

addrefled myfetf to her. In al^t 

half 



I 



[ 15 1 

^irhac her aiede hsLB Giioe aciiiKMr- 
JMgtd.^ Thts 0M)d tuni^, who i$ ia 
ytms^ nHtb a fiMU #9riuoef and ftiH 
finaUepAaie^f mderftandin^ has 
miitisfaJkbA but in the loog lift of 
Im^ astdboi^f Mpreiefb'oa botiier 
noble birtb^ this is the defentei the 
j^mpart mith which (he furrounds 
herfetf i and her only amufemenc is 
ftandingiillier «i(tdoir tolo^fc down 
wilh fovereign cctotempt on the ig- 
Mble heads^ which pais under ic in 
the ftreet. This ridiculom ol«l mo* 
Hftan was fornierly handfome, and 
many a young man was the %K>rc of 
kit caprice: ihat was the golden 
agr. Her charms Uxkd^ Kbe was 
2 forced 



[ i6 3 

"forcdi to accept of an dd half-paf 
officer, and be fubfeirient t& his 
will: that was the age of. bra& 
Kow fhe is a widow, and deferted^ 
'was it not for her agreeable niece 
nobody would take notice of her: 
—this may truly be called the iron 



age. 
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' * ' Jamiaiyfi, lyjt.' 

WHAT men are thefe !— Form 
occupies therrwhcte fouls ; 
they^can employ their time and 
thoughts for a whole year together, 
'in contriving how to get nearer, ^by 
'one chaip only, to thrvpper end of 

the 
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Artable;~'And dorft caH k idle- 

jiefs; for on the contrary they iticreafe 

their laboiir, byg^lving^to tbcfe trifles 

^he time th^ ought to employ in 

bufineft. Lail week, m a party upon 

^fae ice in fledges, there wasadif- 

jmte^ precedence, smdtheparlr 

was immediate^ broken up« 

ThcidJotii thcydotiot fee that 

'tis not the place which conflltutes 

real grfcatifcfs : ' the maii whd enjoys 

^be higheft poft very rarely afts the \ 

^rmcipal part; many a kiftg iTgoi 

verned by his minifter, and nVany a 

miniftcr fey his fecrctary. Who \h 

in that cafe to be accounted the firff, 

.|ihd chief ? Is it not the man who 

Jbas the power or the addrcfs to 

^ Vol. IL \C make 
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make the pafHons of others fubfer* 
yient to his own defigns ? 



LETTER XLTI. 

January 20. 
T MUST write to you from hence, 
^ my (dear Charlotte ^ from a cot- 
tage where I have been obliged to 
j:ake ihelter from a violent ftorm. 
}n all the time that I have fpent in 
xhatmclancholy town, amidft ftrang- 
prsr-^ftranger& indeed to this heart— 
^ have not been compelled to write 
to you: but in this cottage, in this 
retirement, in this fort of jmprifoa- 
ment, whilft thefnowand hail are 
driving agaioft ray little window, I 

find 
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find myfelf rcftorcd to you and tor 
myfelf. The moment I entered^ 
your figure prefented itfelf before 
my eyes, and the remembrance of 
you filled my heart. Oh ! tny Char- 
lotte, the facred remembrance ! the 
tender recolleftions ! — Gracious 
Heaven ! reflore to me that firft mo« 
ment in which I beheld her I 

Gould you but fee me, my dear 
Charlotte, in that vortex where every- 
thing dil&pates and nothing touches 
me! My fenfcs are dried up; my 
heart is at no time full; I never ftied 
the foft tears of tendernefs ; no- 
thing, nothing touches me, I ftand, 
as it were, before the raree-lhow; I 
fcc the little puppets move, aod^ t 
C 2 fay 
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iay to myfelf it is a deception of 
pptics. I am atnufed with thefe 
puppets, or rather I a^ myfelf one 
of them. I take the hand of tlie 
man who ftands next to me^ I feet 
that it ii made of wood, I (hudder 
and draw mine back. I bare found 
but one being here that is of the 
fame order with you, a Mifs B, 
She refembks jrou^ my c^ear Char- 
k)tee, if indeed it is. poflible for zny 
thing to refembie you. "AhJ'*^you 
wiU f|iy» '* he baa learnt to make elc-* 
gaoit (komplindents.'' And there is 
ibme truth m your obfenradon. I 
lliave been pradjgtouily agreeable 
I^tely^ i!U)t haviog it in my powec to 
be ^jxy tbu^ bettir^ I have agrrae 

deal 



deal of wit Coa, and the women fay 
that nobody undcrftands better bow 
to deal out panegyric— *' and Ues^ 
you will add, for one always ac- 
companies tbfc other.— But I meant 
to talk to you df Mifs B. She has 
great fenfibilicy, and a fuperior un- 
dcrftandurg > her fine blue eyes fliew 
evident marks of both. Her rank 
is a burthen to her, and gratifies no 
end paflion of her foul ; (he would 
gladly leave this crowd \ and we 
often indulge our imagination in 
talking, for hours together, of hap- 
pinefs in retired and country fcenes, 
and near you, my dear Charlotte ;*^ 
for (he knows you, fhe dots homage 
to you ; but the homage is not ex- 
C 3 a<?ied ; 
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afted; Ihe loves you-, and takes 
great pleafure in hearing me talk of 
you. 

Oh ! why am I not at your feet 
in your favourite little rooni, and 
the dear children playing round usi 
If their noife became troublefome to 
you, I would tell them a Aory, and 
they would crowd about me with 
filent attention. The fun is fetting^ 
his laftrays (hine on the fnow which 
covers the face of the country ; the 
'ftorm is over, and I — muft return 
to my dungeon. Adieu !— Is Albert 
with you, and what is he to youf 
Fool that I am ! fliould I aik this 
^ueftion? 

iETTER 
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LETTER XLIII. 

Febrniry 17. 
/^UR miniftcr and I don't fccm 
^^ as if we fliould continue much 
longer together: his manner of treat- 
ing a fubjeft, and of doir^ bufinefs^ 
is fo abfurdy that I cannot help con- 
tradicting him very often, and do- 
ing things my own way ; and then, 
of courfe he thinks them very ill 
^ done. He mentioned fomething of 
this kind lately in a letter to court, 
and I had a reprimand from the mi- 
nifter there— very gentle indeed-— 
but ftill it was a reprimand ; and I 
Jiad refolved to refign, when I re- 
wived a private letter, before which 
C 4 I hum- 
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I humbled myfelf, and adored^ie 
wife, the noble, the exalted gcniusf 
which 3i£l:ated it— which endeavour- 
ed to foothe my painful fenfibilky— ^ 
expreffed an approbation of n^y 
fchemes; and an opinion of their 
weight and influence; — condefccnd* 
ing to encjuire into bufinefs, as welt 
as to examine the ideas of an impe- 
tuous young man. How I am 
exhorted, not to extinguifli this- 
fire, bgt to foften it^ and keep it 
within due bounds, that it may be 
produdive of goodt So now I 
am no longer at variance with my- 
felf, but fettled, determined — at leafli 
for a week to come. Content and 
peace of, mind are valuable things, 

my 
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my dear frietid^ but if the^are pvc^ 
ciouS) they arc alfo tran&cory. 



LETTER XLIV. 

Febroaiy 20^ 
/**^0D bicfs you^my dear friends ! 
^^ and may he grant to you that 
happineft which he denies to me ! 
f thank you^ Albert^ for having de- 
ceived me.- J waited for the wedding- 
day to be fixedi and 6a that day I in- 
lenddd with folemnity to have taken 
down ChaVlotte*'s profite'fi-orti the 
waTl, and with Tome other papers to 
have bufled it. You are now united^ 
and' her -piiSturfe ftill fcmalhs' there* 
WcU,let'it remain. WhylKouId it 

not? 
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not ? Docs not Charlotte find room 
for me in her heart ? Yes, you may 
allow me to occupy the fccond place 
there, and I will, I ought to keep it •, 
I (hould become furious if Ihe could 
forge t — . Albert, that thought is 
hell.— May you be happy, Albert ! 
—Charlotte, angel of light, may you 
be the happieft of women ! 



LETTER XLV. 

March 15. 
T H A V E juft had an adventure 
* which will drive me from hence : 
I lofc all patience. — Death !— it is 
not to be remedied, and you only 
arc the caufc of all this 5— you that 

drove 
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^rove me on, and urged and tor- 
mented me; — you that made me 
•take an employment I am by no 
means fit for. I have great reafon 
'now to be fatisfied— fo have you ! 
But that I may not again be told, 
that the impecuofity df my temper 
ruins every thing, I here fend you. 
Sir, a plain and fimple narration of 
the aflfair, as any merechronicler of 
fafts would relate it. 

The Count of O— Hkes me, dif- 
tinguifhes me ; it is known that he 
'does ; I have mentioned it to you a 
hundred times. Yefterday I dined 
'with him ; it was the day on which 
•all the nobility meet at his houfe. 
"1 never once dreamed of the aiTem- 

bly. 
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biy, nor that wcfiabalterns were rt- 
cluded* In fliort, I dined with the 
Cowxty and after dinner we went in- 
to the hall^ and talked and walked 
backwards and forwai^s. Cok>neI 
B. who came in, joined in the con- 
yerfation, and the time pafl^d away 
till the company came. God knows, 
I wa3 thinking of nothing f when 
entered the right noble and right ho- 
nourable Lady of T— *, accompa- 
nied'by -her bufbaftd and their filly 
^d^nghter, with her fn>a}l waill and 
Hat neck -, with disdainful looks and 
jSL haughty air they pafTed by me. 
As i hate the whole race, I intended 
.to g<) alviay, and was only waiting, 
^tiU the Count h«id difengaged him- 

felf 



I 
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felf from thdr impcninent pfaic, to 
tdce leave^ whea t)io agreeabie Mi£i 
B« caoae m. A» I never fee hkr but 
with pleafure^ J ftajped and talked 
to her, leaning over die back of ficf 
cbair> and cHd not perceive ^ after 
Ibfiie time chat Ae ieeined a Kttle 
conf^i&d,; apd did no€ fpeak to mc 
witk Jier ufual eafe of manner. I 
was ftruek H^ith k* " Hc^ivens f *• 
feid I to mjMh " can Jhctbabcr 
Rke all the reft ?'' I was angiy and 
going to- withdraw; but the cfcfire 
efexaiiiimngfanhcrmtothis matter 
kept me* The reft of the company 
tatnc,,. Ifew the Baron F~- enter 
with tfce fame coat that he wore at 
the COTbiraiiofl of Francis the firft ; 

the 



6 30 1 

the Ghancellor, and liis wife, wHoi 
i» pl(l and dc^f , the Count of I— ->, 
whofc Gothic drefs made a itill greaH 
er contrail p ouc modern coats, &c^ 
£^; Lfpoke to thofe that I knew^ 
amongft thefn> they were all very 
laconic ia their anfwers*, I w^ 
taken tjp with obferying Mi fs B^. 
and 4Kl>9ot ^^^ ^^ ^^^ women were 
whiljpwng ?t the end of the roonv 
a^ |hap by degrees thp fame whif- 
P^ring and murmuring got round 
amongil the men, ^nd that Madame 
S, wa$ fpeaking with great warmt;fe| 
to the Count— (this I have Gnce 
learnt from Mifs B.)~At length the 
Count came up to me, and took mi^ 
to the window—" You know ouvtir 

diculous 
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diculous cuftoms," he faid-, ** I per- 
ceive the company is rather difpleaf. 
cd at your being here : I would not 
upon any account—" " I beg your 
excellency's pardon ; I ought to have 
thought of it before : but I know 
you will excuft this littje inattention* 
I was going," I added, ** fome time 
ago, but my evil genius kept mc 
here •," and fmiling, I bowed to take 
leave. He (hook me by the hand 
ill a manner which expreffed every 
thing. I made a bow to the whole 
illuftrious affembly, got into my 
chaife, and drove to M.— I contem- 
i)kted the fetting fun from the top 
of the hill, — I read that beautiful 
paflage in Homer, where the honeft 
lo herdfmen 
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Iherdfrnen are defcribed receiving the 
-king of Ithaca with fo much hofpU 
tality ; and I returned well pleafed. 
When I went into the fuppcr-roona 
^t night, there were but -a few per- 
fons a&mbled, andthey had turned 
up a corner, of the tablecloth, and 
^were^ playing at dice. The good- 
natured ^Adelin cam^ up to nOie as 
ibon as I ent^ered, and in a. low voice 
fiaid," You have met with a very dif- 
agr<re»l?k incid^nt/^*' Who, I ?*' 
TT-** T^ht Count obliged you to with- 
draw frona the aflembly."*— ** Devil 
|ake the aflfembly r^ £aid I, '^ I wi^s 
very ^lad to be gpoe/* " I ^ijo. rc- 
JQice4" be faid, /Vthat you look 
t^o^thoaflfair in that light; all (hat 

con- 
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eoticerns me is» to find that it ii 
taUced of every where ah«ady."*. 
From that moment I began to think 
of it in a different manner. Ail 
thofe that looked at me whilft we 
were at table^ I imagined were look- 
h^ ac me on account of thii inci- 
dent ^ and bittsrnefs entered my 
heart. And now that I am pitied 
wherever I go, and hear the triumph 
of my enemies •, who fay, ** This is 
always the cafe with thofe vain inGg« 
nificant perfbnages who pretend to 
defpife forms, and want to raife them- 
fclves :" with other nonfenfc of the 
fame kind— I could plunge a dag- 
ger into my heart. Say what you 
will of philofophy and fortitude : 
Vol, II. D one 
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eoie m9f laugh at nonfenle that has 
iio fbondacion, but how is icp^>ffible 
to endure that thefe paltry rafcals 
ihtuld have any hold of one i 



LETTER JCLVI. 

March 1 6. 

EVERY thing confpires to drive 
me to extrenfiities. I met Mifs 
B— walking to-day. I could not 
help joining her, and expreffing my 
fenfe of her altered manner towards 
me, " Oh ! Werter," faid fhe, with 
eagernels/*you who know my heart, 
how could you fo ill interpret my 
diftrefs ? What did I not fufFer for 
you from the firft moment I entered 
5 - the 
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the Tocfm I I forefaw all chat has 
happened ; a hundred times I wa^ 
upon the point of mentioning it to 
you, I knew that the S-~— s and 
T ' ' s would quit the aflcmbly 
rather than ftay in your company, 
i knew the Count could not break 
with them: and now all the talk'*— 
I endeavoured to conceal my ^mo- 
tion^ and afked her what talk ? "Oh ! 
how much it has already coft me !" 
faid the amiable girl, and tears came 
into her eyes, — I could fcarce con- 
tain myfelf— I was ready to throw 
xnyfclf at her feet. ** Explain your-r 
felf," I cried.— Her tears flowed, 
and I was quite frantic. She wiped 
them away without endeavouring to 
D 2 hide 
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hldfethem. ** You know my aunt," 
fhe continued; " flae was prcfcnt, 
and, good God ! in what a light does 
fhe confider the affair ! Werter, 
what leffons have I heard laft night 
and this morning upon my connec- 
tion with you \ I have been obliged 
to hear you dcbafed and run down ; 
and I could not, I dared not fay 
much in you defence." Every word 
was a dagger ; fhe did not know 
that in pity to me fhe (hould have 
concealed all that fhe informed me 
of.'— She told me too all the imper- 
tinent nonfenfe that would be circu- 
lated upon the occalion, and how 
the malicious would triumph ; how 
they would rejoice that my pride 
2 was 
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was humbled I and how happy ft 
would make them, to fee me pu^ 
nilhed for that want of efteem for 
others, with which I had been often 
reproached. This is what flic told 
me, and in a manner which fhewed 
the warmeft intercft j this is what I 
was forced to hear— it awakened all 
my paffions, and I ftill breathe rage 
and fury. Would that I could find 
a man who dared banter me on this 
event!— I would facrjficc him in- 
ftantly to my refentment ; it would 
be a relief to me to difchargc my. 
fury on the firft obje£t I met j— 4. 
hundred times have I caught up a 
fword to give vent to my oppreffecj 
heart. There i^ a. noW^i.jfacc of 
D 3 horfesi 
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hbrfes, whrchwill inftinftively bpefi 
a vein with their tcet'h, when they 
are heated by a long courfe, in order 
to breathe more freely— -I am oftea 
tempted to open a vein, and procure 
for my felfeverlafting liberty. 



LETTER XLVII. 

March zj^ 
T HAVE written to court for leave 
••' to refign ; and I hope I fhall ob- 
tain it. You will forgive me for 
not having previoufly confulted you. 
It was expedient for ftie to leave this 
place,— I knew all you could alledge 
in order to induce me to flay, and 
therefore— ~ I beg of you to {often 

this 
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^is news as much as you can to m)» 
mother, when you acquaint her with 
it. I can do nothing for myfelf ; how 
fliould I do any thing for others ? 
She will undoubtedly be grieved ta 
find, that I have ftoppcd (hort in 
that career which would have led 
direftly to my being firft a Privy 
Counfellor, and then Minifter ; and 
to fee roe thus returning to my ori- 
ginal nothing. Argue on the fubjedt 
as- much as you will, combine all 
the reafbns which fhould have in- 
duced me to flay ; I am going, that 
i^ fuffkient* But that you may not 
be ignorant where 1 am going, I (hall 
tell you that Iiere is the Prince of — , 
wbok is much pleafed with my com- 
D4 pany, 
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pany^ and who having heard of my 
intention to refign, has invited me 
to his country- houfe» to pafs the 
fpring months wkh him. He af- 
fures me that I Ihall be left quite at 
liberty ; and as we agree on all fub- 
jcfts but one, I Ihall venture to ac- 
company him. 



LETTER XLVIII. 

V April 19* 

T THANK ydxi for your two let- 
•*• ters. I waited for my anfwer 
from court before I wrote to you. 
I was under^ontinual apprehenfion 
lead my mj^her fhould apply to the 
minifter, in order to defeat my pur- 

pofc- 
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pofe. But I have received my dif- 
million : and here it is. I will not 
tell you with what regret it was given 
to me, nor what the minifter faid in 
his letter to me ; for you would re- 
new your lamentations. The mo- 
ney which I fent to my mother for, 
I ihall not want ; for the hereditary 
Prince has made mc a prefent— and 
it was accompanied by a few words 
which affefted me almoft to tears. 



LETTER XLIX. 

May 5- 

I SET out to-morrow J and as my 
native place is but fix miles out 
of the great road, I liave a mind to 

. \ fc« 
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fee It, and call back to my femcm- 
brance the happy dreams . of my 
childhood. I fliali go in at the feme, 
gate which I came through with 
my mother, when after my father's 
death (he left that delightful retreat 
to immure herfelf in your .melan- 
choly town. Adieu, my dear friend- 
You fhall hear of my expedition^^ 



i 



LETTER ,L. 

May 9.^ 
T Performed my pilgrimage to tha 
"**' place of my nativity,, with all 
the devotion of a real pilgrim: f 
was afFefted much beyond what I 
txpedted. Near the great elm, 

which 



-%. 
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which IS a quarter of a league from 
the village on the fide of S-~, 1 
got out of the carriage, and fent it 
on before, that alone and on foot I 
might more fully and without inter- 
ruption enjoy all my recolleftions* 
I was then under the fame elm which 
formerly was the term and ob^ft of 
my walks. How things have fince 
changed r Then,^ in happy igno- 
rance, I languilhed after a world I 
did not know, and where I hoped 
to find all the enjoyments my heart 
fo often felt the want of : and now 
I was returned from that world fo^ 
much, dcfired ;. and what, my dear 
friend, did I bring back ? Difap^ 
pointed hopesyunfuccefsful plans.. 

I obfervcd 
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lobferved the oppofite mountains, 
and I remembered how often they 
had excited my wiflies. I ufed to 
fit fometimes for whole hours look- 
ing at them, and ardently longing to 
wander under the fhade of thofe 
woods which make fo delightful an 
objea in the diftance. With what 
reluftance I quitted this favourite 
fpot when the play-hour was over, 
and my leave of abfence expired ! 
As I drew near to the village, I re- 
cognifed all the little gardens and 
fummer-houfes that I was acquaint- 
ed with. I difliked the new ones, 
as I do all the alterations that have 
been made fince my time. I went 
into the village, and felt quite at 

home 
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home again. I cannot, my dear 
friend, in detail relate all the cir- 
cumftances with which I was afFeft- 
cd i however interefting they were 
to me, there would be a famenefs in 
the relation. I had intended to lodge 
in the market-place near our old 
houfe : as foon as I entered, I per^ 
ceived that the fchool-room, where 
we were taught by that good old 
woman, was turned into a (hop. I 
remembered the forrow, the dull- 
nefs, the anxiety, the opprcffion of 
heart I had experienced in that con- 
finement. Every ftep wa^ marked 
by fome particular impreflion.^ A 
pilgrim in the holy land does not 
meet with fo many fpots which bring 

tender 
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tender recoUedions to his mind ; and 
fcarcely feels more devotion. One 
fenlation I will relate, of the thou* 
fand I experienced : Having follow- 
ed the courfe of the ftream to a farm^ 
which was formerly a favourite walk 
likewife, and where we ufed to -di- 
vert ourfelves with making ducks 
and drakes upon the water ; I was 
moft forcibly (truck with the me- 
mory of what I then was, when I 
looked at the water as ic flowed, and 
forna'd iiomantic ideas of the coun- 
tries it was going to pafs through; 
,My imagination was foon exhauft* 
ed ; but the water continued flowing 
farther and farther, till I was bewil- 
dered in the idea of jfivifible dif- 

tance^ 
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tance, Exadtly fuch, my dear 
friend, were the thoughts of our 
good anceftors. — And when Ulyflfes 
talks of the immcafurablc fea, and 
the unlimilcd earth, is it not more 
natural, more true, more according 
<to our feelings, than when, in this 
jphildfophic age, every fchool-boy 
thinks himfelf a prodigy, becaufe he 
<an repeat after his mafter that the 
tarth is round? 

I am atprefent with the Prince at 
-one of his hunting-lodges. He is an 
honed: and unaffeAed man, and I 
aqu ,yei^y well pleafed with him: 
wha$ I dijttikcii is his talking of 
things which he has only read or 
h^ud q(, aixd -always exa^ly ui^^r 
. , the 
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die fame point of view that tliey 
have been prefented to him. I am 
forry to fay that he values my un- 
derflanding and talents much more 
highly than that mind, for which 
alone I value my felf— which alone is 
the fource of talents, of happineis, 
of mifery, of every thing—which 
makes me all I am, and is folely 
mine. — Any body may know all 
that I know* 



LETTER LI. 

May 2j. 

T H A D a fchcme in my head, 
•*• which I intended to conceal from 
you till it was accomplilhed j— how 

thai 
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tlikt it has fkikd I may a^ well tdl 
Ij to you. I had^a mind to go into^ 
tte army ; I had long been defirouQ 
of it, and ic was my chief reaforv 
for coming here with the Prince. 
He is a general in the fervicc of the 
•*— — . As we were walking juft 
now, I communrcated my defi^n to 
him : he did not approve it •, and ic 
would have been madnefs not to^' 
have yielded to his reafonsf." 



I/ETTERT LIL 

June ir. 
O AY what you pleafe*, I can ftay 
^ in this place no longer. Whar 
Aould lUlo here ? I am wcaiy of j«. 
. -^lAL el The 
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Tht Prince) it i^ true, titna meinj^ 

alt refpeds a$ bis equal, but ftiU* I 
am not atmy eafe here. Belid^ w«- 
a^e at bottom ver^ different men. 
He has a gqo^ qpderftanding, but 
qyite of the cocnqion I^ind ; and the 
pleafure I have in his converfation,- 
is Oily finch as I receive from read* 
idga weltwritttti book. Itihall ftaf 
ac week more iicre, aiid ti^rt travel 
about agMiv What I hftW dpftC 
beft, fmce I came to this pkce, are 
fome drawings. The Prince has fomc 
tafte for the aj:|Sj and wqui^ have 
more, , if k was not cramj«d by cold 
rules afld technical Mm* loftrni 
lofe all patience, when with ag^o^-« 
in^ imagination I api givvsg to art 
5 and 
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and aatore the moft lively expref^ 
Don, and he flops me with learned 
crkicUms, upon which he highly 
values himfelf. 



LETTER LIIL 

WHERE am ^ going? I will 
tell you in con&dence: I 
am obliged to continue here a fort- 
night longer ^ after that, I thought 
it would be expedient for me to fee 
themines of -~— • But 'tis no fuch 
thing i^ I only deceive toy felf: the 
real truth is, that I wilh to be near 
Charlotte ag9in. I am not the dupe 
of my heart, but I obey its di^tesr 
Ea LET^ 
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LETTER LIV. 

July 29. 
f^U I No ; ^tis well— *tis all well. 
^^ -^Mc her huiband I Eternal 
Power that gave me being, if thqu 
hadft dedined fucH happinefs for nae^ 
my whole life would have been one 
continual tbanlcfgiving f But I wiH 
notmtirmuT againft thee: forgive 
liiy tears^ forgive my fruitlefs vows T 
-*-Shc might have been mine ; I 
might have foMed in thefe arms aU 
that is lovely^ under Heaven !— My 
whole -frame is convulfed when Al- 
bert puts his arm round her waift. 

Shall I fay it ? — And why fliould 
1 j^otftjr it?:::^She would have»bee» 

happier 
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Jiappier ivith me than wick him% 
Albert was not made for her : he 
wants a certain feafibility ; he wants^ 
— in fliort their hearts do not beat 
in unffon! Ahl my dear friend, 
how often in reading an intercfting 
pafiage, when my heart and Char- 
lotte's fccmed to meet i dttd when 
•OUT fentiments were unfolded by the « 
ftory and fituation df a fiuflitious cha* 
rafter, how often have I fccn and 
felt, that ifve were made to tmdeF*' 
ftand each other ? Alas, my friend ! 
**— But this worthy man loves her 
with all his foul ; and wiiat does soc 
fuch love deferve ? 

I have been interrupted by an in- 

fuSerable vifit. I have dried up mf 

E 3 tears. 
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«eaf^,and inf thoughts are a little di(- 
£pated. Adieu, my deareft frioid. 



LETTER LV. 

Attgttft 4a 
T AM not alone unfortunate Si nsuen 
■*• arc ^11 difappointed in thdir 
ii^s, and aU Iheir fd^emes fall U) 
the ground. I have been to fee tbfc 
good wpman under the 4tme-tites. 
The eldeft boy ran to meet me j he 
fcreamed for joy, and that brougl^ 
out his mother. She looked very 
melandioly. "Alas! my good Sir,'* 
faid (he, ** our poof little Jehny h 
dead •," (that was die youngeft of her 
children). I anfwered nothing— 

r And 
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** And oiy hulband,'*lhc continocd, 
^* came back from Holland Without 
any money : he was taken ill with 
a fcvct; andif fbme good people 
had not relieved him^ h^ ntufl: have 
been obliged to beg his bread ak>ng 
the road." I could fay iK)ihing to 
her: I gave U)mc ^oney to the 
boy^ and &e offeitd me fome ap- 
pkS) which I accepted, and full of 
Ibrrow.kft the place. 



i^ETTER LVI. 

Avgailait 

MY fenfacipns change with the 
rapidity of lightning. Some- 
times a ray of joy fcems %q give roe 
E 4 new 
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new life -^ Alas ! it diftppcars in -a 
mconent. When I am thus loft in re« 
yeries, I cannot help fayiog to my felf 
•-^** If Albert was to die, I (hould 
bc-^jrcs, Charlotte wo«ld"— -and I 
pur&ie the chimera till it leads me 
to the edge of a precipice, from 
jwhich I ftart back and fliudder. 
When I go out at the famegate,when 
I t^e the fame road which conduced 
me for the firft time towards ChftC^ 
lotte, my heart finks within me ; and 
I feel with bicternefs bow different 
I then was, from what I now am. 
Yes, all, all is vaniflxed. Not a fenti- 
mcnt, not a pulfationof my heartls 
the fame ; no tracci of the paft re- 
main. Iftheihade of a departed priDiie 

cbuld 
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tould ret;uf ti to vifit the fuperb pafaU 
ces he'had built in happy times, and 
left to « beloved fon ; and if he 
^und them overthrown and d6->- 
ih-oyed by a more powerful neigh- 
bour, fuith would be his feniatiofls. 



LETTER LVII. 

S«^tember 5*> 
T Sometimes cannot compnrhend 
^ how it is that (he loves another 
«^how ihe dares loveanothec, whilfl: 
I bear her about me in this hcaEt— ^ 
whilft (he entirely fills andengrofles 
it— whilft I think only of her, know 
only her, and have nothing but her 
in; the world 

LETTER 
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LETTER LVIII. 

Sepeeaber & 
"VT Goft me tnucb to fart widribe 
^ blue fraci^ whkh I wore die 
firfttime I danced wUh CliarlQCie; 
I could not ppfiibly appear in it any 
linger : but I have made another 
czadtly like it, and with abuff waiQ:- 
coat and breeches. 

It has not however the fame eS&Et 
upon n>e, I don't know «^ but I 
hope in time it will be as dear to 
me* 



LETTER 



N. [59 1 

LETTER LIX. 

September i$. 
/^NE is tempted to wifh one*s fclf 
^^ at the devil, when one thinks 
of all the contemptible beings which 
Heaven fuf&rs to crawl upon this 
tarth, without any feeling, wkh- 
out any idea of the things which may 
be interefting to otheit. Yoti re- 
tofctabcr *he walrtut-trees ht S/under 
which I fat with Charlotte at the 
worthy old vicar's. Thcfe beau- 
tiful, thefe beloved trees, how they 
adorned the parfonage-yard ! their 
fhade was refrcftiing, it was refpeft- 
able V for it carried one back with 
pleafing ideas p the good pallors 

who 
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vrho planted them. The fchooU 
maftcf often mentioned the name of 
him who planted the oldeft of them. 
He had it from his grandfather; 
This vicar was an excellent man, 
' and under thefe trees his refpcftablc 
memory was ever prefcnt to me. 
The fchool-mafter had the tears ia 
his eyes yefterday, when he told us 
they were cut down.— Cut down I 
I could in my fury murder the ruf- 
fian who ftruck the firft ftroke : I 
that fiiould grieve if I had two fuch 
trees in my court, and one .died of 
old age; I mud endure this. Thave 
Jiowever one confolation— fuch is 
fentiment—-the whole village muF- 
imurs at it^ and I ho^c the good pea- 
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hnts will make no more prefents 
to the vicar's wife, and that flie wilt 
hSkr for the mifchief fhe has done 
in the parifli — for flie did it, the 
wife of the prcfent incumbent (our 
good old man is dead) a tall, meagre, 
wrinkled, wan creature, who is fo far 
right to difregard the w^rld, that 
the world totally difregards her ^ aa 
antiquated feold, who afe£b to bq 
learned, pretends to examine the ca-» 
nonieal books, lends her affiflance 
towards the new reformation, moral 
and critical, of the Chriftian religion, 
and (hrugs up her fhouldcrs at the 
mention of Lavater*s cnthufiafm. 
Her health isdeftroyed, and hinders 
her from having any enjoyment here 
. < 7 below. 
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brbw. Suck a hang only couM 
kave cut down my walnut-trees. 
No^ I cannot gd: over it. WouM^ 
yott bear her rea&ns? The haves 
which fdl from them made the^ 
court wet and dirty j the trees otK 
firu&ed the light ; little ixxystlurew 
ftones at the nuts, and the nmStaf^ 
fofted her nerves, and dtfturbed her 
profound meditations when fhe wai 
weighing in the balance Kennicott, 
Semler^ and Mtchaelis. When I 
found tlat all the parifii was dif* 
pleafed, and particularly the old 
people, I alked them why they fof* 
fered it P-p*" Ah ! Sir,'* they faid, 
*' when the ftcward orders, what 
can we poor peafants do ?" How- 
ever 
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ever one thing has happened rtry 
well i the fteward and the vicar (who 
for once thought to reap fome ad- 
vantage from the caprices of hif 
wile) intended to diride the trees 
between theiiK The revenue-oBice 
hra^iofoninedof it, took pofieflioQ 
of the trees, and fold them to the beft 
bidder*. There they ftill lie -on the 
gnoundi Oh ! if I was a fovereign 
prince, how I would deal wkh the 
vicar, the fteward, and the revenue- 
office !— But if I was a prince, what 
fbould I care for the trees that grew 
in my co«intry ? 



LETTER 
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LETTER LX. 

Odober lo^ 

ONLY to look at ho* dark eyes, is^ 
to me happinefs. What grieves* 
me is, that Albert does not feem 
&> happy as he cxpefted to be— as I 
ffiouldhavebecn—- if— I don't much 
love fufpenfions ; but here I cannot 
exprefs myfelf any otherwife.— Hea- 
ipens ! and am I not explicit enough ? 



LETTER LXL 

Odobcr 121. 
/^SSIAN has taken the place 
^^ of Homer in my heart and 
imagination. To wh^ a.World docs* 
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the illuftrious bard carry me ! To 
wander in heaths and wilds, fur- 
rounded by impetuous whirlwinds^ 
in which, by the feeble light of the 
ttK)on, we difcovcr the fpirits of our 
anceftors ;— to hear ffom the top of 
the mountains, amidft the roaring of 
the waters, their plaintive founds 
iffuing from deep caverns, and the 
forrowful lamentations of a maiden 
who fighs and dies on the mofly 
tomb of the warrior by whom (he 
was adored I I meet this bard with 
filver hair ; he wanders in the val- 
ley, he feeks the footfteps of, his 
fathers. Alas ! he finds only:^cir 
tombs ! Then contemplating the 
{Me moon as (he finks beneath the 
You II. F waves 
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waves of the foaming fea, the me- 
mory of time pall ftrikes the mind 
of the hero •,— thofe times when the 
approach of danger filled his heart 
with exultation, and gave vigour to 
his nerves— when the moon (hone 
upon his bark, laden with the fpoils 
of his enemies, and lighted up his 
triumph—when I read in his coun- 
tenance his deep forrow— when I fee 
Ills finking glory tottering towards 
the grave— when he cafts a look on 
the cold earth which is to cover 
him, and cries out, " The traveller 
will come, he will come who has 
feen my beauty, and he will afk, 
where is the bard, where is the illof- 
crious fon of Fingal? he will walk 

over 
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^ over my tomb, and he will feek mc 
in vain !"— -Then, O my friend ! I 
could inftantly, like a true and noble 
knight, draw my fword, and refcue 
tny prince from long and painful 
languor, and afterwards plunge it 
into my own breaft, to follow the 
dcmi-god whom my hand fct free. 



LETTER LXII. 

Odtober 19. 

ALAS! the void, the fearful void 
I feel in my bofom— Somo^ 
times I think, if I could but once, 
only once prefs her to my heart, I 
fhould be happy* 

F 2 LET- 
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LETTER LXIII. 

z6th O€tohtr. ^ 
T AM convincied, my dear friend, 
•*' more and more convinced, that 
the exiftence of any one being what- 
ever is of little, very little confe- 
quence. A friend of Charlotte's 
came juft now to make her a vifit : 
I withdrew, and took up a book in 
the nekt room ; but I could not read, 
and therefore I write to you. I hear 
their converfation : they are only 
talking'of the news of the town ; 
one is going to be married, another 
is ill, very ill. "She has a dry cough 
and frequent faintings ; fhe cannot 
recover," fays one. " N. is very ill 

too," 
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too," faysCKarlottc. "He begins to 
fvell already," anfwcrs the other: 
And my imagination fuddenly car- 
ries me to their fick beds; I fee 
them ftruggling againft approaching 
death, in all the agonies of pain and 
horror. ,1 fee them — And thefe good 
little women are talking of it with 
the fame indifference that one would 
mention the death of a ftranger.— 
And when I look at the apartment 
in which I now am, when I fee Char- 
^lotte's apparel lying round me ; here 
upon this little table are her ear- 
rings, Albert's papers, all the things 
which are fo familiar to me, the very 
inkftand I now ufe; and that I think 
what I am to this family— every 
F 3 thing 
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thing— my friends cftecm me, are 
made happy by me, and my heacFt 
cannot conceive that any thing coiil4 
cxift without them ; and yet if I was 
now to go^ if I was to quit this cir- 
cle, would they feel, how long would 
they feel that void in their life, which 
the loft of me would leave ? How 
long — yes, fuch isthefrailty pfman,, 
that there where he moft feels hia 
€>wn exiftence, where his prefencc 
makes a real and a (Irong impref** 
fion, even in the memory of thofe 
who are dear to him ; there alfo he 
muft periili and vanifh away, and 
that to quickly ! 



L E T- 



\ 
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LETTER LXIV. 

OAober 27. 
T COULD tear open my bofom, I 
. could beat my head againft the 
wall, when I fee how difficult it is • 
to communicate our ideas, our fen- 
fations to others ; to make them en- 
ter intirely into our feelings. I can- 
not receive from another the love, 
the joy, the warmth, the pleafure, 
that I do not naturally poilefs ; nor 
with a heart glowing with the moft 
lively aflfeftion, can I make the hap- 
pinefs of one in whom the fame 
warmth and energy are not inhe- 
rent. 

F 4 LET- 



4 
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LETTER LXV. 

O£lobcr 30. 
j\ Hundred times have I been up- 
^ ^ on the point of catching her in 
my arms ! What torment it is to fee 
fuch lovelinefs, fuch charms, palling 
and repaffing continually before one, 
and not dareto touch them! To touch 
is fo natural : Do not children touch 
every thing that they fee ? and I !— 



LETTER LXVi; 

Kovember 3* 
TTOW often, when I have lain 
•*- -*• down in my bed, have I wifli- 
cd never to wake ag^n ! and in the 

morning 
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morning I open my eyes, I again 
behold the fun^ and I am wretched. 
Oh ! why am I not fanciful and hy- 
pochondriacal ? Why cannot I attrn 
bute my woes to intemperate feafons, 
to difappointed ambition, to the per- 
fections of an enemy? for then this 
infupportable load of difcontent 
would not reft wholly upon myfelf. 
But, wretched that I am J I feel it 
but too fenfibly, I alone am the 
caufe of my unhappinefs', this fame 
bofom which formerly contained a 
fource of delight, is now the fource 
of all my torments. Am I not the 
lame man who formerly felt only 
agreeable fenfations ? who every ftep 
Kc took faw paradife before him^ 

and 
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and whQfe heart was expanded, and 
full of benevolence to the whole 
world. But this heart is now dead, 
dead to all fentiment : nriy eyes are 
dry, and my fenfes, no longer re- 
freflied by foft tears, wither away, 
and periih, and confume my brain* 
My fufferings are great : I have loft 
the only charm of my life ; that ac- 
tive facred power, which created 
worlds around me ; it is no more. 
From my window I fee the diftant 
hills; the rifmg fun breaks through 
the mifts, opens wide the profped, 
and illuminates the country. I fee 
the foft ftream gently winding 
through the willows ftripped of their 
leaves. Nature difplays all her 

beauties 
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beauties before me, exhibits the 
moft enchanting fcenes, and my 
heart is unmoved ; I remain blind, 
infenfible, petrified. Often have I 
implored Heaven for tears, as the 
labourer prays for dews to moiften 
the parched corn. 

But, I feel it, God does not grant 
fun-lhine or rain to importunate en- 
treaties. Thofe times, the memory 
of which now torments me, why 
were they fo fortunate ? It was bc- 
caufe I then waited for the bleflinga 
of the Eternal with patience, and re- 
ceived them with a grateful and 
feeling heart. 



LET* 
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LETTER LXVII. 

November 8. 
^niHARLOTTE has reproved 
^^ me for my excefles, with fo 
much tendernefs and goodnefs ! — la 
order to forget myfelf, my dear 
friend, I have for fome time paft 
drank more wine than ufual — i 
" Don't doit," faid flxe; ** think of 
Charlotte/'— The rieccffary advice 
to think of Charlotte I— I do think 
of you, and yet 'tis not thinking of 
you; you are always before my eyes^ 
you are in my heart: This very 
morning I was fitting in the place 
where you flopped the laft time. — 

Imme- 
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Immediately (he changed the fub- 
je<Et. My dear friend, I am no 
longer any thing, Ihe makes me juft 
what (he pleafes. 



LETTER LXVIII. 

November 15;. 
T THANK you, my good friend, 
*• for intereftjng yourfelf fo kindly 
in what relacc;s to me, and for the 
good advice you give me; and I 
beg of you to make yourfelf eafy. 
Leave me to my fufferings; fur- 
rounded as I am, I have dill ftrength 
enough to endure them to the end. 
1 revere our religion > you know I 

do: 
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do : I am fenfible that it often give! 
ftrength to the feeble, and comfort 
to the afflifted. — But has it, 
ihould ic have this effefb on all men 
equally ? Confidcr this vaft uni- 
v^rfe, and you will find millions for 
whom it 'never has exifted; and mil- 
lions, whether it is preached to them 
or not, for whom it never will exift^ 
— Do not give a wrong conftruc- 
tion to this, I beg of you. I don*t 
love vain difputes on fubje^fts which 
we arc all equally ignorant of. 
What is the deftiny of man ?-^to fill 
up the meafure of his fufFerings, and 
drink up the bitter draught*— And 
if the cup appeared bitter even to the 
Son of the Moft High, why fliould 

lafiea 
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I affe6t a foolifh pride, and fay my 
cup is fweet ? Why fhould I be a- 
ihatned to tremble in that fearful 
moment, when my foul (hall be fuf- 
pended between exiftence and anni- 
hilation— when di(rolution,likeaf}a{h 
of lightning, (hall illuminatethedark 
gulf of futurity — when every thing 
(hakes around me, and the whole 
world vani(hes away ?— This is the 
voice of a creature oppreflcd beyond 
all refource, and who feels with terror 
that he cannot efcape deftrudtion— 
^*MyGod1 my God! why haft thou 
forfaken me?"*— Should I hea(ham-. 
cd to ufe this expreflSon ? — He who 
%reads out the heavens as it were a 
garment^ fek terror himfelf. 

2 LET^ 
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LETTER LXIX. 

November 20« 
/CHARLOTTE dpcs not know, 
^^ does not feel, that flie is pre- 
paring for me a poifon which wilt 
dcftroy us both; and this deadly 
poifon which fhe prefents to me I 
fwallow in large draughts. What 
mean thofe looks of kindnefs which 
fcefomecimes beftows upon me, that 
complacency with which fhe heais 
the fentiments that fometimes efcape 
me, and the tender pity which ap- 
pears in her countenance? Yefter- 
day when I took leave of her, flic 
held, out her hand to me, and faid, 
*/ Adieu, my dear Wcrtcr." — Dear 

TFerter! 
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Verier! '^ It was the firft time (he 
ever called me dear ; the found funk 
deep into my heart : I have repeated 
it a hundred times fince j and when I 
went to bed, I faid, " Good night, 
my dear IFerter.^' — I recollefted my- 
felf, and laughed. 



LETTER LXX. 

November 24. 
/CHARLOTTE is fenfible of my 
^^ fuffcrings, I found her alone, 
and was filent: Ihe looked ftedfaftly 
at mej the fire of genius, the charms 
of beauty were fled. But I faw in 
her countenance an expreflion much 
ipore tou<>hingj — the expreflion of 
' Vol. II. G fofc 



. t 8-2 ] 
foft pity, and the tcndereft con- 
cern, — ^ Why was I withheld from 
throwing myfelf at her feet ? Why 
did I not dare to take her in tny 
arms, and anfwer her by a thoufand 
kifles ? — She had recourfe to her 
harpficord, and in a low and fweet 
voice accompanied it with melo- 
dious founds. Her lips never ap- 
peared fo lovely ; they feemed but 
juft to open to receive the notes of 
the inftrument, and return half the 
vibration. — ^But who could exprefs 
fuch fenfations ! I was foon over- 
come, and bending down, I pro- 
nounced this vow J .*' Beautiful lips, 
which celeftial fpirits guard, never 
will I feek to profane you." And 

yet 
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^et I wifti'-^Oh! rny friend, 'tis 
like drawing a curtain before my 
heart— only to tafte this felicity, and 
die and expiate my crimes. — My 
<:rimcs ! 



LETTER LXXI. 

November 30. 
TT is all over; I fee it, my fate is 
* decided. Every thing encreafes 
my woes; every thing points out my 
deftiny. To-day again— 

I went to walk by the river-fide, 
about dinner-time, for I coOld not 
eat. The country was gloomy and 
defcrted ; a cold and damp eafterly 
wind blew from the mountains, and 
G 2 black 
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fclack heavy clouds fpread over the 
plain. I perceived a man at a dif- 
tance in an old great coat 5 he was 
wandering amongft die rocks, and 
feemcd to be looking for plants. 
When I came up to him, he turned 
about, and I faw an interefting coun- 
tenance^ with all the marks of a fet- 
tled melancholy J his fine black 
hair was flowing on his flioulders^ 
" What are you looking for, friend B** 
faid I. He anfwered, with a deep 
fighi, " I am looking for flowers, 
and I can't find any/* ** But this 
is not the feafon for flowers,** faid I* 
*' There are fo many flowers,** he 
faid, " I have in my garden, rofcs, 
and honey- fuckles of two forts, one 

of 
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€f them I had from my father; they' 
grow everywhere: I hav€ been two^ 
whole days looking for them, and I 
can*t find them. There are flowers 
too above there, yellow, and blue, 
and red, and that centaury which 
grows in fuch pretty clufters ; 1 can 
find none of them.*' I aflced him 
what he intended to do with thefe 
Sowers. He fmiled, and holding 
up his finger with a myfterious air, 
laid, " Don*t betray me, I have 
promifed my miftrefs a nofegay/* 
*' You did well,'' faid I. " Oh ! 
Ihe has every thing," he anfwered, 
^ Ihe is very rich :" — ^ And yet,'* 
laid I, ^' Ihe likes your nofegays ?'* 
V Oh ! Ihe has jewels and a crown !'** 
* G 3 he 
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he exclaimed, I afked who flic was ? 
" If the States General would but 
pay me,** he cried out^ ** I ilKMjId 
be quite another man ! Alas i 
there was a time when I was fo hap- 
py J but that time is paft, apd I am 
now—" He raifed his fwimming 
eyes to Heaven. — " You were thea 
happy?'* Ifaid. **Alas! why am I 
not ftill the fame ?" faid he. *' I was 
fo well, fo gay, fo contented— I was, 
like a filli in the water.'* An old 
woman who was coming towards us^ 
called out, *' Henry, Henry ! where 
are you ? we have been looking 
every where for you ; come to din- 
ner !'* "Is that your fon?'* I a(k*d 
heri, " Yes, my poor unfortunate 

fon,** 
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fon,** faid flie; " the Lord has fcnt 
-us this afflidlion/* I alkcd whether 
he had been long in that date ? *' It 
is about fix months," fhe anfwered, 
" fincc he has. been calm as he is 
now, and I thank Heaven for it \ 
he was one whole year quite raving, 
and chained down in a mad-houfe; 
now he does no harm to any body, 
but he talks of nothing but kings 
and emperors. He was a very good 
young man, and helped to maintain 
me ; he wrote a very fine hand : and 
all of a fudden he became melan- 
choly, was feized with a burning fe- 
ver, grew diftradted, and is now as 
you fee. If I was to tell you. Sir" 
•~I interrupted her by aflcing At 
G 4 what 
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what time it was that he boafled of 
having been fo happy. " Poor boy,'* 
faid fhe, with a fmile of compafliQn, 
'* it is the time in which he was 
entirely out of his fenfes ; he never 
ceafes to regret it : it is the time 
when he was confined and abiblutely 
raving." I was thunderftruck. I 
put fome money into bis hand, and 
went away. 

** You were happy !'• I exclaimed, 
as I wailced haftily back towards the 
town J ** you were like a fifh in the 
water P' God of heaven ! is this 
the deftiny of man ! is he only hap- 
py before he poflcfles his reafori, 
and after he has loft it ! You are 
unfortunate, and I envy your lot^ 
Full of hopes ygu go to gather flow- 
ers 
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crs for your princefs— in winter I—* 
arid are grieved not to find any, and 
don't know why they cannot be 
found.— 'But as for me, I wander 
without hope, without defign, attdl 
return as I came. To your difor- 
dered fancy it appears that if the 
States General paid you, you ihould 
be a man of confequence ; and happy 
it is for you that you can attribute 
your fufferings to any foreign power. 
You do not know, you do not feel 
that your wretchedncfs is in your 
agitated heart, in your difordered 
brain, and that all the kings and 
potentates on earth cannot reftore 
you. 

Let their death be without con- 

folation. 
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ibUtion, who can laugb at the fick 
man that travels to diftant fprings^ 
only to find an accumulation of dif-r 
thky and a death niare painful ! or 
that can e^^uj.t over the deprefied 
mind, who to attain peaceof confci-? 
cnce, to alleviate bis miferies^ m^es 
a pilgrimage to the Holy Land t 
Every ftep which wrings his feet in 
unbeaten paths, is a drop of bairn 
to his foul, ^od each night brings 
ficw relief to his heart.— Wi^ you 
dare to call this extravagance, you 
that raife yourfelves upon ililts to- 
make pom pQusde|?laniat ions ?-^Ex-* 
travagance !— tO God, thou feeft my 
tears ! — thou haft given unto us a 
fttfiicienc portion of mifcry, muft 

wc 
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we alfo have brethren that perfecute 
us^ that would deprive us of all con- 
folation, and take away our truft in 
thee, in thy love and mercy ? The^ 
vine which ftrengthens us, the root 
which heals us, come from thy hand, 
—Relief and faying health are thine. 
—Father! whomi know not!— thou 
who wert wont to fill my foul, but 
now hideft thy face from me !— call 
me back, fpeak to my heart ! — in. 
vain thy filence would delay a foul 
which thirds after thee!— What fa- 
ther would be wrathful againft his 
fon, if he appeared fuddenly before 
him and fell on his aeck and cried* 
out,^ "Oh, my father J forgive me if I 
have (horccned my journey, if I am^ 

returned 
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returned before the appointed time t 
-—The world is every where the fam€ : 
?— labour and pain, pleafure and re- 
ward, all were alike indifferent to 
me — I find happinefs only in thy 
prefence, and here let me remain 
whatever is my fate !"— And wouldft 
thou, heavenly and adorjed Father, 
banifh this child from thy aweful 
prefence ? 



LETTER LXXIL 

December i^ 
*Pk 4[Y dear friend, the man I de- 
^^•*" fcribcd to you, the man fo 
enviable in his misfortunes, was fe-» 
cretary to Charlotte's father. He 

conceived 
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conceived an unhappy paffion for 
her 5 he cheriftied, concealed, and 
at length difcovered it— was difmilT- 
ed, and became fuch as I yefterday 
faw him.— Think what animpreffion 
thefe few words made upon me t 
which Albert repeated with as much 
tranquillity, as perhaps you read 
them. 



LETTER LXXIII. 

December 4*. 
TT is all over, my dear friend ; I 
•■• can fupport this ftate no longer. 
To-day I was fitting by Charlotte ; 
fhe was playing on her harpficord 
with an expreffion it is impofllble 

for 
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for me to dcfcribe to you. Her lit- 
tle fifter was dreffing her doll upon 
my lap ; the tears came into my eyes ; 
I leaned down and looked intently 
at her wedding-ring ; my tears fell 
—immediately flie began to play the 
favourite, the divine air which has 
fo often enchanted me.— I felt com- 
forted by it ; but foon it recalled to 
my mind the times that are pad— 
Grief, difappointed hopes.— I began 
to walk with hafty ftrides about the 
room— I was choaked — At length I 
went up to her, and with eagernefs 
faid, " For Heaven's fake play that 
no longer." She flopped, looked 
ftedfaftly at me, and faid, with a 
fmile that funk deep into my heart, 

:: Werter, 
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** Welter, you are indeed very ill ; 
your molt favourite food difgufts 
yau. Pray go, and try to compolc 
yourfelf."— I tore myfelf from hen— 
"Great God ! thou feeft my torments, 
and thou wilt put an end to them I 



LETTER LXXIV. 

December 6* 
T TOW her image haunts . me ! 
^ -■■ Awake or afleep flie is ever 
prefent to my foul ! — Soon as I clofe 
my 6yes, here in this brain, where 
all my nerves are concentred, her 
dark eyes are imprinted. Ilcrt — I 
don't know how to dcfcribe it : — but 
if I Ihut my eyes, hers are inime" 
5 diately 
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diately before me like a fea, like a 
precipice, and they occupy all the 
fibres of my head.— What is man ! 
that boafted demi-god ! his ftrength 
fails him when moft he wants it 5— 
and whether he fwims in pleafure, 
or bends under a load of forrow, he 
is forced to ftop ; and whilft he .is 
grafping at infinity, finds ht; muft 
return agiSn to bis firft cold exift- 
ence. 



LETTER LXXV. 

December 8•^ 
T FEEL, as thofe wretches muft 
* have felt who were formerly 
fuppofcd to be poflcfied by devils. 

Sometimes 
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Sbmetkne!! I am feittd with ftraogo 
ftarts and motioins ;«-»it is net agonf, 
it ii not paffion^ it is an interior S^ 
cttt rage wbtcih tears my bodbm^ 
and feeins tb fetae aiy throat •^^ 
Wreteh fbatlatn {--•Tliml runy and 
wander annidft the dark imd gloomy \ 
fcenesf which this unfriendly feafi>a^ 
exhibits* Laft night I ick tbii$ 
conftrained ^ go oat df tbetomi.' 
I had been told that <the river^ and 
all the brooks^in the neigkbourhoody 
had overflown their bank^, and that 
my favourite valley was under wa- 
ter. I ran thither at paft eleven 
o*clock J it was a gk)omy and awe- 
ful fight ! the moon was behind a 
Von. II. H cloud. 
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doudy but by means of a few Scat- 
tered rays I could perceive the foam- 
ing waves rolling over the fields and 
meadows, and beating againft the 
bufhes; the whole valley was as a 
ftormy fea, toflcd by furious winds. 
The moon then appeared again^ and 
i3efted on a dark cloud ; the fplen- 
dor of her light encreafed the difl 
order of nature. The echoes re- 
peated and redoubled the roarings 
pf the wind and the waters. I drew 
near to the precipice ; I wifhed and 
Ihuddered ', I ftretched out my arms, 
I leaned over, I fighed^ and lofl: 
myfclf in the happy thought of bu- 
lging all my fufferings,, all my tor- 
ments. 
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aneAtSy in that abyfs, and tolling 
amidft the waves. Why were my 
feet rooted to the earth ? why could 
I not thus have put an end to tnf 
mifery ? *— But I feel it, my dear 
friend^ my hour is not yet come.' 
With what delight fhould I have 
changed my nature^ and have in« 
corporated with the whirlwinds %q 
rend the clouds and difturb the wa- 
ters ! Perhaps I may one day quit 
my prifon, and tafte thefe pleafures, 
I looked forrowfully down upon 
a little fpot where I had fat under a 
willow by the fide of Charlotte, af- 
ter a fummer's walk ; that alfo was 
under water. I could hardly diftin- 
H 2 ^uilh 
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guilh the tree. Ala3 ! I then thought 
of thd meadows, the fields round the 
hunting-lodge; the walks, the green 
recelTes, now perhaps laid wifte by 
the torrent; and the memory of 
time for ever loft entered my heart. 
— Thus to the fleeping captive^ 
dreams recall all the blefTings he is 
deprived of— I ftopped.— I don't 
reproach myfelf, I have the courage 
to die ;— 1 fhoiild have— I am now 
like an old and wretched woman> 
who picks dry fticks along the hedge 
fide, and begs bread from door to 
door, to prolong for a few moments^ 
her feeble and mriferable exiftenc^ 

LET- 
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LETTER LXXVI. 

December 17. ^ 
T KNOW not how it is, my dear 
•*• friend, my imagination is full 
of terror ! Is not my love for her the 
purefl and the mod: f^cred ? Is ic 
not the love of a brother for Ijis fif- 
tcr ? Did ever my heart form a wilk^^ 
that was criminal ?— I will nuke no 
vows.— And now a dream— Oh! 
they were much in the right who atr 
tributed contending paffions to pow* 
ers that are foreign to us ! — This 
very night— I tremble as I write it— 
this very night I held her in my 
arms, I preffed her to my bofom, de- 
li 3 voured 
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TOurcd her trembling lips with 
kiflcs. The mod melting foftncfs 
was in her eyes, in mine equal ex- 
tafy.— When I now at this moment 
jccaU thefe tranfports with delight, 
am I guilty of a crime ?— Oh ! Char- 
lotte! Charlotte! 'tis all over;— 
my fcnfes are difordcrcd, and for 
thefe feven days I have not been my- 
felf 5— my eyes are full of tears •,— 
all places are alike to me ; in none 
am I at peace ;— I defire nothing, I 
zfk nothing.— Ah ! 'twere better far 
that I fhould depart 1 



im 
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iTbe Mtir to the Read^r^ 

IN order to give a connefted 
account of the laft days of Wertcr, 
I atn obliged to interrupt the courfe 
of his letter^ by a narration; the 
materials for which were furniflied 
to me by Charlotte, Albert, his own 
fervant, and fome other witncflcs, 

THE paflion of Werter had in* 
fenfibly diminilhed the harmony 
which fubfifted between Charlotte 
and her hufband. The affedion of 
Albert for his wife was fincere, but 
ealm, and had by degrees given 
place to his bufinefs. He did not 
H 4 indeed 
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indeed own even to himfelf, that 
there was this difference bfecwan the 
days of courtfhip and the day^ of 
marriage ; but he felt a certain dif- 
pleafure at the marked attentions of 
Wertcr. It was an infringement of 
his right, and a kind of tacit reproof. 
This idea increafcd the diflatisfac- 
tion he felt from bulinefs that was 
continually accumulating, that was 
full of difficulties, and for which he 
was birt indififerently paid. The 
grief which preyed on Werter^s 
heart had exbaufted the ftrength of 
his genius ; he had loft his vivacity 
^nd his iquick perceptions; in fo- 
ckty he appeared joyle& and fiat« 
a This 



This difpofition had of courfean in* 
flucnce upon Charlotte, who faw him 
every day \ and (he fell into a fort 
of melancholy % which Albert attri- 
byted to the progrefs of her attach- 
ment to her lover, and Werter to the 
deep concern (he felt for the altera- 
tion in Albert's condudt towards her* 
^ The want of confidence in thefe two 
friends made their fociety irkfome 
to each< other. Albert avoided go- 
ing to his wife'3 apartment when 
Werter was there; and Werter, who 
perceived it, after fomc fruitlefs ef- 
forts to delift, took thofc opportu- 
nities to fee her, when he knew 
Albert was engaged* Difcontent 

and 
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and bitternefs of heart cncreafcd y. 
till at length Albert very drily told 
his wife, that were it for the fake of 
appearance only, Ihe fhould behave 
diflFerently to Werter, and not fee 
him fo ofter^. About the fame time,, 
this unfortunate young man was con- 
firmed in his refotution to quit this 
world. It had long been his moft 
favourite thought, and particularljr 
fince his return to the neighbour- 
hood of Charlotte, He had always 
encouraged it, but he would not 
commit fuch an aftion with preci- 
pitation and raflinefs ; he was deter- 
mined to take this ftep like a man 
who knows what he is doing, is re- 

iblved 



[ 107 ] 

folvcd and firm, but calm and tranr- 
quil. His doubts and ftrugglts 
miy be fecn by the following frag- 
ment, which was found without any 
date amongft Kis papers, and whichi 
appears to have been the beginnings 
of a letter to his friend.] 

— *Her prcfence, her fate, the in*. 
tcreft fhe ftiews for mine, have power 
ftill to draw fome tears from my 
withered brain I 

One lifts up the curtain 5 one 
paffcs to the other fide— that is all } 
■-^And why all thefc delays ^ why all 
thefe fears ?— Becaufe we know not 
what is behind— 'becaufe there is no 

returning-^ 
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returning— and wc fuppofe that all 
is darknefs and confufion whcrp 
there is uncertainty. 

[His mortification when he was 
fccretary to the ambaffador, was 
never effaced from his memory. 
Whenever he mentioned it, which 
xjid not often happen, it was eafy to 
perceive that he thought his honour 
irrecoverably wounded by that ad- 
venture ; and it gave him a diftafte 
for public affairs, and all political 
bufinefs. He then gave way en- 
tirely to thofe fingular opinions and 
fcntiments which are to be met with 
in thefe letters ^ and to a paflion 

which 
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which knew no bounds, and which 
was deftitied to cbnfume all his re* 
maining vigour. The continual 
famenefs and fadnefs of his inter- 
courfe with the moft amiable and 
ttioft beloved of women, whofe peace 
he difturbed— his conflifts and ftrug- 
glcs,— and the feeing his lifepafs 
away without end or defign, drove 
him at length to put an end to his 
cxiftencej 



LETTER LXXVII. 

December 2o» 
T MUST depart !— I thank you for 
* having repeated the word fo fea- 
fonably.-^-Ycs, it is undoubtedly bet- 
ter 



[ no J 

Ktt that I ihould dq)art* However- 
1 do not c;ntirely apprpve the fcheme 
of returning to your^jcighbourhood : 
at leaft I fhould like tapiake a togr^ 
in xny way ; particularly as one majp^ 
cxpeftafroft, and confequently good. 
roads. I am much plea&d with 
your intention of coming to,fetch 
mc i I only defire you to defer ypur 
journey for a fortnight, and to wait, 
for another letter from me. Onpj 
fhould gather nothing before it is 
ripe, and a fortnight fooner or later 
makes a great difference. Defire 
my mother to think of me in hej:, 
prayers ; and tell her I fincerely alk^ 
her pardon for all the unhappinefs I 
A have 
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Inrve occafiotied her. I was doomed 
to give forrow to all thofe whofe 
happincfs I ought to have promoted* 
Adieu! my dear, my dcareft friend. 
May all the bldfings of Heavea at* 
tend you! Adieu J 

^ [The fame day (which was the 
Sunday before Cbriftmas) Werter 
went in the evening to Charlotte's 
Koufe, and found her alone. She 
was bufy preparing litUe gifts for 
her brothers and fifters, which were 
to be ^diftributed on Chriftmas-eve« 
He began talking of the delight of 
the children, and of that age when 
the opening of the door, and the 

fudden 



j^Hidai appearance of ^tb^ defert 4ir« 
corated with froit and iweBt-OH^tSy 
and lighted up with wax candles, 
caoies ftich tranfports of joy*?-^*^ You 
ifaall have a gift too, if you behave 
well," faid Charlotte, hiding bsr 
embarraflment under ^ fweet fimle. 
^' What do you call behavbg wieQ,^ 
laid he, •* my dear Charlotte i"^ She 
anfwered, ** Thurfday night is 
Chriftoias^ve : the children are all 
to be here, and my father too; 
there is a prefent for each ; do you 
come likewifi —but do not come bo- 
fore that time/'— Wertcr was flxuck 
•— " I defire you will not i it muft be 
lb I I aflc it of you as a favour ; it is 

for 
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ibr4iiy own peace and tranquilltef 
that I alk it ; we muft not go on 
in this manner any longer.**— He 
turned away his face, walked haftily 
up and down the room, and mutter- 
Id between his teeth, " We muft 
hot go on in this manner any longer." 
Charlotte feeing the violent agitation 
into which chefe words had thrown 
him, endeavoured to divert his 
thoughts by different queftions. But 
it was in vain. " No, Charlotte,** 
faid he, " I will never fee you more !** 
^* And why fo, Werter ? we may, 
we muft fee one another again, only 
let it be with more difcretion. Oh I 
why were you born with that im- 
VoL. II. I petuofity— 
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petuafity=— with that exceSvc, that 
jcngovcrnablcpafiion fqr every thing 
that w dear to you ?" Then takit^ 
his hand, like f^, " Let mc beg o£ 
you to be more calm ; what a va- 
riety of pkafure and entertainn^ent 
Jrour fineundcrftandiflg, your genius 
and talents may furnifh you !. — Bt 
yourfclf, and get the better of an 
unfortunate attachment to me, who 
can only pity you." — Ht bit his 
lips, and looked at her with a dark 
and angry comit^nance^ Shexronti^ 
nued to hold his hand^*^*' Grant me 
a moment's patience, Wcrter ! — Do 
you not fee that you are deceiving 
yourfelf, that you are feeking your 
9 own 
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own deftruftion ? Why mufl: it be 
Only me—me who belong to an- 
other?— -I fear, I much fear, that the 
impoflibility only of poffefling me 
makes the dcfire of it fa ftrong,". 
He drew back his haiid, and with 
wild and angry looks fixed his eyes 
on her—'* 'Tis well !'' he exclaim- 
ed, ** 'tis very well !— Did not Albert 
furnifh you with this reflexion ?— *tis 
a very profound one." ** It is a re- 
fledion that any one might very ca- 
fily make," flie anfwered : '' What! 
is there not in the whole world, one 
woman who is at liberty, and who 
has the power to make you happy ? 
Get the better of yourfelf; look for 
i 2 fuch 
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fuch a woman, and believe me wlien 
I tell you that you will certainly 
find her. I have long apprehended 
for you, and for us all, the fmall 
circle to which you have confined 
yourfelf.— Make an effort ; a journey 
may and will diffipate you.— Seek 
and find an objeft worthy your tcn- 
dernefs 5 then return here, and en- 
joy with us all the happinefs that 
can arife froni the moft perfect 
fricndlhip," 

** This fpeech, my dear Char- 
lotte,** faid Werter, with a fmile, 
but full of acrimony, " ought to be 
printed for the improvement of all 
teachers^ allow me but a little tipie 

longer. 
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fongcr, and all will be well,"— '^^But 
however, Wcrter, don't conic agaia 
before Chriftitias-eve,** flic faid.— 
He was going to anfwer, when Al- 
bert came in.— Werter and he coolly 
faluted each other, and with appa- 
rent embarraiTment walked up and 
down the room. They began to con- 
verfe on different fubjefts, but with- 
out connection, and they were foon 
dropped. Albert alkcd his wife 
about fomecommiffions he had given 
her ; and finding they were not exe- 
cuted, he made ufe of fomc harfh 
expreflions, which pierced the heart 
of Werter.— He wifhed to go, but 
had not power to move ; and in this 
I 3 fituation 
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fituation he remained tin ^ig^ 
o'clock ', unealinefs of temper and 
tcrimony continually increafing; tiU 
at length the cloth was laid, and he 
took leave, whilft Albert very coldly 
afked him^ if he would not ftay 
fupper, 

Werter returned home, took the 
candle from his fervant, and went 
up to hi$ room alone. He was 
heard talking with great earncftnefs^ 
and walking haftily in his room in 
a paffion of tears. At length, with* 
out undrefling, he threw himfelf on 
the bed ; where his fcrvant found 
him at eleven o'clock, when he ven- 
tured to go in and take off his boots. 

Werter 
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WtrtiT did not present faim, butjor^ 
dered ium not to come in the;inorfi«* 
ing till he rung. 

Monday morning, the 21ft of 
December, he wrote the following 
letter, which was found fealed on his 
bureau after his death, and given to 
Charlotte* 1 Ibali infert it in fl*ag- 
tnehts, as it appears by feveral cir- 
cutnftances to have been written J - 

•^It is all over.-^harlotte, I^m 
relblved to die •, I tell it you deli* 
bei^t^ly and coolly, without any ro- 
mantic paiUon. The morning of thac 
dayxMi which I am to fee you for .die 
laft time 5 at the very n^oment whca 
> I 4 you 



you read thefe lines, OH f beft dF 
women ! a cold grave holds the in- 
animate remains of that agitated un- 
liappy man, who in the laft moments 
of his life knew no pleafure fo great 
as that of converfing with you. I 
have pafled a dreadful night— or ra* 
ther let nie call it a propitious one$ 
for it hasdetennined me, it has fixed 
my purpofe^; I am refolved to die« 
When I tore myfelf from you yef- 
terday, my fenfes were in the great- 
eft tumult and diforder ; my heart 
wasopprefled; hope and every ray 
of pleafure were fled for ever from; 
mei and a petrifying cold fecmed to 
fijiTOund my wretched being.— B 
r could 
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could fcarccly reach my room— I 
threw myfelf on my knees.— 'Hea- 
ven for the laft time granted me th^ 
confolation of ihedding tears* My 
troubled foul was agitated by a 
thoufand ideas, a thoufand difFerent 
fcbemes I at length one thought 
took pofleffion of me, and is now 
fixed in my heart— I will diCi-— It is 
not defpair, it is convidion that I 
have filled up the meafure of my 
fufiferings, that I have reached the 
term, and that I facrifice myfelf for 
you. Yes, Charlotte, why fhould 
I not . fay it ? It is neceffary for 
one of us three to depart— it Ihall 
be Wertcr,-«Oh 1 my dear Char- 
3 . lotte ! 
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lotte ! this heart, governed by rage 
and fury, has often conceived the 
horrid idea of murdermg your hirf- 
band— you— myfdf.— I muft then 
depart.— When in the fine even- 
ings of fummer, you walk toward! 
the mounrainsy think of me 5 recoi- 
led the times you have fo often fceni 
me come up from the valley; raife 
your eyes to the church-yard whkh 
{Contains my grave f and by the Mghc 
of the departing fun, fee how the 
evening breeze waves the high gn^fsr 
wliich grows over me ! — I "was c4,lfti 
when I began my letter; btit thd 
recollc6t4on of tbefe fcencs makes 
me cry Ukea.child, - ^ 

[About 
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[About ten in thic inorniDg, Wer*^ 
ter called his fervant; and as he wat 
drefling, told him he fhould go in a 
few.daysi, bid hixii lay his cloaths io 
order, call in his bills, fetcji home 
(he books he had lent, and give two 
months pay to thofe poqr people 
who were ufed to receive a weekly 
allowance from him. He break-f 
failed in his room ^ and then mounts* 
ed his korfe, and went to make a 
vifit to the fteward, who was not at 
home. He walked penfively in the 
garden, and Teemed as if he wifhed 
to renew all the ideas that were moft 
painful to him. The children did 
not fttffer him to remain long alone > 

they 
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they all went in purfuit of him^and 
ikipping and dancing round him, 
told him, that after to-morrow, and( 
to-rnorrow, and one day more, they 
were to have their Chriftmas-gift 
from Charlotte ; and defcribed to 
him all the wonderful things their 
little imaginations had fprmed an 
expcftation of, " To-morrow," 
faid he, ** and to-morrow, and one 
day more!" — ^and he kiffed them 
tenderly. He was going, but the 
little one flopped him, to whifper in 
his ear, that his brothers had wrote 
fine compliments upon the new-year, 
'^— very fine indeed, and very long, — 
one for papa, and one for Albert and 

Charlotte, 
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Charlotte, and one for Mr. Wcrtcr 
too ; and that they were ^o be pre* 
fcnted very early in the morning on 
new-year*s day.— 

This lafl: ftroke quite overcame 
him— He gave fomething to each 
of the children, got upon his horic, 
and charging them to give his com- 
pliments to their papa, left them 
with tears in his eyes. He returned 
home about £ve o'clock, and or- 
dered his fervant to keep up the 
fire ; told him to pack up his books 
and linen at the bottom of the 
trunk, and to lay his coats at the 
top.— He then appears to have wrote 

the 



the following fragment of his lettei^ 
to Charlotte.} 

—You do not expeft me j— you 
think I fhall obey you, and that I 
ihall not fee you again till Chrift- 
mas-eve. Oh !' Charlotte, to-day 
or never ! On Chriftmas-eve you 
will hold in your hand this paper ; 
you will tremble, and you will wee 
it with your tears. — -I oiight— t will 
—I am well pleafed that I have fixed 
my refolutron. 

[At half an hour after fix he went 
to Albert's j he found only Char- 
lotte 
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iQttc at home^ who was much dif- 
itreffed at feeing him. She had^ ia 
converfation with h«r huiband, men- 
tioned with feeming negligence, that 
Wcrter would not; come there again 
till Chriftmas-eve •, and very fooa 
afterwards Albert ordered his horfc^ 
and notyvithftanding the rain, fet 
put in order to fettle fome bufmeft 
with a fteward in the neighbour- 
hood. Charlotte knew that he had 
for a long time delayed making this 
vifit, which was to keep him a night 
from home* She felt his want of 
confidence, and was hurt. Alone^ 
and full of forrow, fhe recalled her 
paft life, and found no caufe of re- 
proach 
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proach either in her fendmetits or 
hercondudir, or with regard to heir 
hufband, from whom ihe had a right 
to expe£t happinefs, and who was 
now the caufe of her mifery. She 
then thought of Werter, and blam- 
ed, but could not hate him. A fe-^ 
crct fympathy had attached her to 
him from their firft acquaintance ; 
and now, after fo long an intimacy, 
after paffing through fo many dif^ 
ferent fcenes, the impreffion was 
engraved on her mind for ever. At 
length her full heart was relieved 
by tears, and (he fell into a foft me- 
lancholy, in which fhc was quite 
wrapt and loft •, when with infinite 

aftoniihment 
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iftooiHiRient and emotiao fhe heart} 
Wertcr upon the flairs, alkiog if 
(he was ar home. It was* too late to 
deny herfelf, and Ihc had riot rcco- 
vercd her Qonfufion when he came 
ill. " You have not kept your 
word," (he cried out. — " I did not 
promife any thing/* he anfyvcred.— !• 
" But for both our fakes/* faid 
Charlotte, ** you fhould have grant- 
ed what I aflced of you." — She fent 
to fome of her friends, and dcfired 
them to come, that they might be 
witneffes of the converfation ; with 
the idea too, that Werter, thinking 
himfelf obliged to wait upon them 
home, would go away the fooner. 
Vol. II. K He 
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He had brought fome Books ; 
talked to him of them, aiid of fomer 
others, and introduced various in- 
diflferent fubjeds whilft fhc was tx*- 
pefting her friends 5 but the fenrant 
brought back their excufes— one 
was engaged with company, and 
another prevented by the rain. 

This unlucky circumftance atfirft 
made Charlotte une^y, but the con* 
fcioufnefe of her own innocence at 
length inf{Hred her with a noble 
confidence : and, above the chi* 
meras of Albert's brain, and con« 
fcious of her own purity of hearty 
(he rejedlcd her firft intention of 
calling in her maid ^ and after play^^ 



mg 
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; wo iCNT three miouejtg on tfaf 

rpfiGor4 to recover herfelf, ibf 
nt with great spmpofure and fat 
wn by lii^erter on the ibfa. 
Have you nothing to read tp 
: ?'* flic faid. •** He anfwercdt 
No/* — " Open that duwcr/» 
d Charlotte, ^^ and you will find 
ur own tranflatioi^ of (<fxnt of the 
igs of OiCaiii I have not yet read 
i I have been waiting tjjll yoq 
uld read it to fne yoiurfelf, but 
r fom^ tiipe pa(^ you have been 
>Qd for nothing/* — He fmilcdf 
rpt to fetch the manufcript, and 
uddered as he took it up.«— He ia( 
iwn with eyes fwimming m teari^ 
K 2 and 
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«id began to read.— After reading 
for fome time, be came to that af- 
fefting pafTage, where Armin de- 
plores the lofs of his beloved daugh- 
ter. 

** Alone on the fea-beat rock my 
daughter was heard to complain. 
Frequent and loud were her cries ; 
nor could her father relieve her. 
AH night I ftood oxi the ihore. I 
faw her by the faint beam of the 
moon. All night I heard her cries. 
Loud was the wind, and the rain 
beat hard on the fide of the moun- 
tain. Before morning appeared, her 
voice was weak ; it died away like 
the evening breeze among the grafs 

of 
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of the rocks. Spent with grief, fliis 
Expired; and left thee, Armin, 
alone ! Gone is my ftrength in the 
war; and fallen my pride among 
women ! 

" When the ftorms of the moun- 
tain come, when the north lifts the 
waves on high, I fit by the found- 
ing fliore, and look on the fatal 
rock. Often by the fctting moon I 
fee the ghofts of my children. Half 
vievvlefs they walk in mournful con- 
ference together. Will none of you 
fpeak in pity ! They do not regard 
their father ! I am fad, O Carmor ! 
nor fmall my caufe of woe !'* 

A flood of tears dreamed from 
K 3 the 
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^ eyes of Charlotte^ and gate- 
feme itlicf ID the o^preffion of heart 
which flic felt. "Werter threw down 
the paper^ (eized her hand> and 
wept over it. ^e leaned on the 
other arm, and held her handker- 
chief to her eyes. They were both 
of them in the utmoft agitation, lit 
thb uiAappy ftory they felt their 
own ofisfortunes ; together they felt 
thetn^ and their tears flowed from^ 
the fame fource. The ardent eyes 
and Ups of Werter were rl vetted to 
her arm« She trembled, and wished 
to go from him ; but forrow and 
fofc compafllon prefled upon her, 
and weighed her down. At length 

file 
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flic heaved a idcep figh to recover 
herfelf) aqd tabbing, deiired bim ta 
go 00. Wcrter, quite cxhauftcd, 
took up theNmanufcripc^ and ia 
broken accents continued. 

" Why deft thou awake me, O 
gale? Itfeems to fay, I am covered 
with the drops of heaven. The 
time of my fading is near, ^d the: 
hlaft that ihall fcatter my* leaves^ 
To-morrow ihall the traveller come : 
he that faw me in my beauty Ihall 
come ; his eyes will iearch the field, 
but they will ^ot find me." 

[The whole force of thefe words 

fell like a ftroke of thunder on the 

K 4 heart 
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heart of the unfortunate WcrtcrJ" 
In his defpair he threw himfclf at 
Charlotte's feet, fcizcd her hands, 
and put them t6 his eyes and to his 
forehead. An apprehcnfion of his 
fatal projedt for the firfl: tioje ftruck 
her : herfenfes were bewildered ; fhc 
prcfled bis hands, preffed them to 
lier bofom, and leaning towards him, 
with emotions of tender pity, her 
warm cheek touched his. Then they 
loft fight of every thing; the whole 
world difappeared from before their 
eyes. He clafped her in his ajcms, 
ftrained her to his bofom, and co- 
rered her trembling, lips with paf- 
fionate kiflcs. [[ Werter !'* (he 

cried, 
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crbd, in a faint voice, and tomd 
her face from him ; ** Wcrter I" and 
with a feeble hand put him from 
her. At length, with the firm, de- 
termined voice of virtue, Ihe cried, 
" Wcrter!'* and he was awed by 
it; and tearing himfclf froih her 
arms, fell on his knees before her. 
Charlotte rofe, and with difordered 
grief, and in a voice of love mixed 
with refentment, faid, " This is the 
laft time ; Wcrter, you will never 
fee me more!** She caft one laft 
tender look upon her unfortunate 
lover, then ran into her room, and 
bolted the door. Werter held out 
his arms to her, but did not dare to 

detain 
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detam her» He condotied on tte 
ground with his head refting <m tte 
fofa ht abore half an hotir, till he 
heaidca noife^-^it wa^ the fervaiit 
comii^ to Ia7 the cloth. He theiv 
walked up and down the room v ahd 
when he was again left alone^ he- 
went to Charlotte's door, and in a^ 
low V!oic« faid, *' Charlotte! Char- 
lotte! but one word n^ore, only 
one adieu/* He flopped^ and liften- 
ed. She made no an^cr.**— He cn- 
treated^-^liftened again^ then tore- 
himfelf from the place, crjring, 
** Adieu, Charlotte !• Adieu, for 
. ever !'* 

Wcrter ran to the g^rc of the' 

town'-, 
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town ; the guard knew him, and 
let him pafs» The night was dark 
and ftormy; it rained and fnowed. 
He came in about eleven. His icr* 
vant perceived he was without a hat^ 
but did not venture to fiiy any thing; 
and when he undrefied his mailer^ 
he found his cloaths were all wet^ 
His hat was afterwards found upon 
the point of a rock, where it is in<- 
conceivable that he could climb in 
fuch a nighty without breaking his 
neck. He went to-bed, and flepc 
till late next day. His fervant found 
him writing when he carried his 
coffee to him. He was adding what 
follows to Charlotte's letter*] 

—For 
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—For the laft, laft time, I now 
Open my eyes, Alas ! they will be- 
hold the fun no more; i thick and 
gloomy fog hides it.— Yes ! let Na- 
ture put on mourning— your child^ 
your friend, your lover, draws near 
his end. Charlotte ! the fentiment I 
now feel, ftands alone in my mind- 
it is ftrongly marked ; and yet no- 
thing appears to me more like a 
dream, than when I fay, This is the 
laft day. The laft !— Charlotte, I 
have no idea that correfponds with 
this word — Laft! — To-day I ftand 
upright, I have all my ftrength ; to- 
morrow, cold and ftiff, I fhall lie 
extended on the ground. What is 

death? 



I 
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death ? we do but dream when we 
talk of it— I have feen many die j— 
but fuch are the limits of our feeble 
nature, we have no clear concept 
tions of the beginning or end of our 
exigence. At this tpoment I (liU 
poflefs myfclf — or rather, dearcftof 
women ! I am thine;— and the next 
—detached, feparated— perhaps for 
ever!— No, Charlotte, no! we now 
cxift, how can we be annihilated !— 
What is annihilation ?— this too is a 
mere word, a found which conveys 
no idea to my mind !— Dead ! Char^ 
lotte I (hut up in a pit, fo deep, fp 
cold, fo dark.— I had a friend who 
was every thing to me in my help- 

lefs 
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lefs youth ; (be died : I followed 
-her hesirfe, I ^ood bf the fide df 
Aer grave, when the coffin was let 
down; when I heard the cre&ing 
of the cords as they were let down 
and drawn up, when the firft (hovel- 
full of earth was tlirown in, and 
the coffin returned a hollow found, 
which grew fainter and fainter, fill 
h was all covered in, I threw my- 
felf on the ground ; my heart was 
fmitten^ grieved, rent •, but I nei- 
ther knew what had happened, nm* 
what was to happen to me.— Deadi ! 
Grave !— I underftand not the words. 
Forgive ! forgivcl-^-yeftcrday— 
Alas! that aioment Ihould have. 

been 
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been the h& of my life. I tm l)e- 
loved^ I am beloved by jhcr; (he 
delightful icnie of it for che firft 
time penetrated, enflamed my heart* 
My lips. ftiU feel the (acred wanndi 
they received from thine. New tor- 
rents of delight flow in upon my 
heart.-^Forgive me ! forgive me ! 

Oh 1 I knew that I was dear to 
you ^ I faw it in the firft animated 
look which you dire&ed to me ; I 
knew it the firft time you prefled 
.my hand : but when I was abfent 
from you, when I faw Albert by 
your fide, my doubts and fears re* 
turned. 

Do you recoUeft the flowers you 

ient 
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fent me, when ac a difagreeable ar^d 
crowded afiembly you could neither 
fpeak to me, nor hold out your 
hand ? Half the night I was on my 
knees before thefe fl9wersi they 
were the pledges of affedion : . but 
thefe, imprefCons grpw fainter, and 
wfre at length effaced. — 'Everything 
paffcs away j but a whole eternity 
could not extinguifli the flame whiclj 
was ycfterday kindled by your lip% 
the flame I feel within me.-r-S^ 
loves me ! thefe arm§ ,ha^^ encircled 
her waift, thefe 4ipsh^vc;trembkd 
upon hers ; (he is mine— Yes, Chiin^ 
lotte ! you are mine for ever I 
Albert is your hufband j bpt what 

' of 
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of that ? it is for this life only.— 
And in this life only it is a crime to 
love you, to wifh to tear you from 
him ! This is a crime, and I punifli 
myfelf for it : I have enjoyed it— I 
have enjoyed the full delight of it.-^ 
I drew in a balm which has revived 
my foul. From this moment ybu 
are mine— yes, Charlotte, you are 
mine. I go before you, I go to my 
father, to»thy father*, I (hall carry my 
forrows to the foot of his throne, 
and he will give me comfort till you 
Arrive. Then will I fly to meet you, 
I will claim you, and remain with 
you for ever in the prcfcnce of the 
Vol. II. L Almighty. 



Almighty. I do not dream, I da 
not rave> drawing near to the grave, 
my perceptions ^re more clear* We 
ftall exift, we (hall fee one anpthcr 
j^gain ; we (hajl foe your refpd^ed 
mpther ; I (hall ij^ her, I fliall find 
ber out, and I fh^l not be afraid to 
fhcw her my heart.— Your mot|ier i[ 
your image ! 

. [About eleven o-clocl^JWertei; 
a&ed his fervent, ijf Albert w^ r^ 
turne4 : he apfwcre^, " Y^s.;- jfpr 
he bad fcejn. hw [go. pV pn horfc- 
bacK.** Upon which Wcrtei; fent 
bim with the following note wn- 
fcaled : 

7 ^JBc 



t H7 I 

*^ Be fo good to lend me your pe- 
tals for a journey. Adieu I'* 

The tender Charlotte had paflcd 
the night in great agitation and di^- 
trcfs ; her blood boiled in her 
veins, and painful fcnfations rent 
her heart. The ardor of Wcrter's 
paflionate embraces had, in fpite of 
all her efforts, ftolen into her bo- 
fom : at the lame time flie recalled 
to her memory the days of her 
tranquillity and ihnbcence, and they 
appdafed to her' with new charms. 
She dreaded the locks of her hiff- 
band, and the pointed irony of his 
ijueftions, after he had heard of 
L 2 Wcrtcr's 
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-Wcrtcr!!s vifit. She had never been 
guilty of any falfehood, never had 
diflembled^ and for the firft time 
ihe felt the neceffity of it. Her di- 
ftrei^ and repugnance made her 
think her fault more enormous ^ 
and yet (he cpuld neither hate the 
author of it, nor even refblve to fee 
^him no more. Melai^choly and lan- 
guid, (he was fcarcefy dreiled when 
her hufband came in : his prefencc 
w;as for the lirft time irkiome to her. 
She trembled left he fliouFd perceive 
that ihe had been crying and likd 
bad no fleep ; and thiis ajpprehehJl^n 
encrcafed her embarraflment. She 
received him with a kind of eager- 

tiefe, 
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nefs, which rather betrayed remorfe 
and confulion, thah exprefled anjr 
real fatisfaStion. Albert obferved 
it ; and after opening fome letters, 
he drily afked her, whether there 
was any news, and who (he had feen 
in his abfence? She anfwered, after 
Ibmc hefitation, " Werter fpent an 
hour here yefterday/*— " He chufes 
his time well,*' faid Albert; and 
went into his room. Charlotte re- 
mained alone for a quarter of an 
hour, theprefimce of a man (he 
eileemed and loved, gave a new turn 
to her thoughts: (he recolleded- 
all his kindnefs, the generofity of 
his charafler, his attachment to her; 
and (he reproached iierfelf for har-' 
• • L 3 ing 
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lAg fp ill requited him. A fecret 
ioipulfe prompted h^r to follow him i 
ihe wer\( tp his room and took her 
vjTork with her, as (he fpmetimes ufed 
to (^(^ . She afked him, when ihe 
wenf in, if he wanted any thing ^ 
he laid, " Noy^_ and began to write : 
fte fat. down a||d worked. iVlbert 
from tinae tatime took, a few turos^ 
ijp^nd dpwn ijhe rooqi*^ an<d thei> 
Charlptte afldreflled fpme ^ifcour(e 
tp. him : but i^e ;fcai;cely n^ade be^ 
any ^pCwer^ opd fat^down agaii^ ;q 
his bi;^:eau. This, behaviour ^W/Kf^ 
made mpre painful to her, hy hcf 
endeavpiars to hide the concern ,il^ 
felt from it, and to reftrain the tears, 
whicfe were every moment ready to 

flow. 
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flow. They bad pafftd an hour m 
this irkfome fituation, whdn the ar^* 
rival of Welter's fcrvant complcat- 
ed Charlotte*s diftrefs. As foon as 
Albert had read the note, he turned 
€oldly to his wife, and faid, ** Give 
him the piftols— I wifli him a good 
journey." Thefe words were a 
thunder-ftroke to Charlotte-, fhc 
got up, and tottering, walked flowly 
to the wall, with a trembling hand 
look down the piftols, and by de- 
grees wiped off the duft. She would 
have made ft ill more delay, had not 
a- look froroi Albert obliged her to 
fcave off. She theh delivered the 
fatal arms to the lervant, without 
being iable to fpeak a frngte word 5 
L 4 folded 
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folded up her work, and went di- 
redtly to her room, overcome with 
mortal grief, and her bt?art fore- 
boding dreadful calamities. Some- 
times flie was upon the point of go- 
ing to her hulband, to throw herfelf 
at his feet^ and to acquaint him with 
all that iiad happei^ the preceding 
evenings to tdl him her faulty and 
her apprefa^nfionsr^'^ut then fiie 
fortivlithat it would be t^dris, and 
that Albert would certaml^r not be 
per f tikted to go to Water's hoi^e. 
Dinger Waa ferved ; and a friend cf 
Ghartotte's, whom flic defined ta 
ftay wiit^ her, helped to fupport the 
converfetion. WhCQ Wertcr lieard 
that Charlotte had given the piftob: 

with 
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wrA "her own hand to his fcrvant, 
he received them with tranfport. 
He eat fome bread, and drank a 
glafs of wine, font his fervant to 
dinner^ and then began to wrice,] 

TjoCbarktieincontinuaiim. 
—Th^ have been in your hands ; 
you wiped the duft from them : I 
give them a thouiknd kifles ; you 
lurve touched them. Ah ! Heaven 
approves and favours my ddlgn. 
It is you, Ckarlocte, wfaofiiimHh me 
wkhthefatiainftruments; I wilhed 
to receive my death from your fiand^ 
and from your hand I am going to 
receive it. I have been enquiring 
of wy fervant— you trembled when 

you 
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you gave him the piftols ; but you 
did not bid me adieu.— Wretched ! 
wretched that I am ! —not one adieu ! 
—In that moment, which unites me 
to you for ever, can your heart be 
fiiut againft me ? Oh Charlotte! 
ages cannot wear out the impreflion; 
yet I feel that you cannot hate the 
man who has this paflionate loVcfot^ 
you. 

[Aikr dinner he had his trunk 
packed gp> deftroyed a great flfiany 
papers^ and went out to dirabarge 
fame trifling debts. He returned 
I\omc; and. then went out again,: 
notwithflkanding the rairi, firft to the 
Qoum's garden, and then farther) 
: into 
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into the country. He returned 
when night came on, and began to 
write agarn. 

•~My dear friend, I have for the 
laft time feen the mountains, the 
forefts, and the fky. Adieu ! — My 
deareft mother, forgive nae : my 
friend, I entreat you to comfort her. 
God blefs you I— I have fettled alL 
my affairs ; farewell ! We fiiall fee 
qne another again, we fhall fee one 
another wh^n we are more happy, i 

I have but ill requited you, Al^. 
l?ert| and you forgive nae.-*-! hiavc: 
difturbed the peace of your family t- 
Lhaye occafioned a want of confl-*- 
dence.beti¥een you, Adiqj f I am* 

going 
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going CO put an end to all this. 
May my death remove every ob- 
ftaclc to your happinefs ! Albert, 
Albert, make that angel happy i 
and may the benediftion of Heaven 
be upon you ! 

[He finiflied the fettlmg of his pa- 
I^rs ; tore and burned a great niany, 
others he fealed up and direfted to 
his friend. They contained Idtilb 
thiougkts atid maxtiiir,lbm6 cif whkk 
I have feen. At ten o'clock hi 
wderddl^fs fire to he trMeup^ ted 
a ptiie 0^ whfe to he hr<mght to 
hhn^ aik} tl^ di(hjifl!%d hk fervMt; 
who with the reft of the fttorly liqr 
in another pare of the houfei- The 

fervant 
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feryant lay down in his cloatbs^ that 
he might be fooner ready the next 
morning, his nnafter having told 
him that the poft*horfes would be 
at the door before fix o'clock.} 

WerttT in continuation to Cbartotte. 

— Paft eleven o'clock* All is 
filcnt round me» and my ibul is 
calm !— *I render thankt to (hcc^ O 
God f tha( thou granteft «^ me in 
thefe \z&, moments warip);^, #pd vv* 
gour. V , 

J draw near to the window^ imy 
dear friend, and through clcfi^s 
which are driven rapidly along by 
impetuous winds, I fee fome^ ftars. 
Heavenly bodies ! You will not 

falU 
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fall ; the Eternal fuppor ts both yoa 
and me! I have alfb feen the greater 
bear— favourite of all the conftclk- 
tions ; for when I left you in the 
evening it Ufcd to ftiine oppofite 
ypVir doof. . Hqw often have I 
looked at it with rapture ! how of- 
ten raifed my, hands towards it, and 
xpade it a wjtnefs of my felicity I 
And ftill— Oh ! Charlotte ! what is 
there which does not bring your 
image before me ? Do you not fur- 
round me on all fides j and have I 
notj^likea child, .collected together 
allthe little things which you have 
made facrcd by your touch ? 

The profile, which was fp dear tp 
me, I return to you, Charlotte ; and I 

pray 
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pray you to have a regard for it, 
Thodfands of kiflfes have I imprint- 
ed on it, and athouftnd times have 
I addrefled myfetf to it ^s I wient 
but and came in. 

1 have wrote a note to your father, 
to beg Tie will protedt my remains. 
At the corner of the church-yard, 
which looks towards thefields, there 
are two lime-trees •, rt is there 1 
wifti to reft: this is in your father's 
ipower, and he will do it for his 
friend. Join your entreaties to minel 
Perhaps pious Chriftians will not 
chufe that their bodies fhoiild be 
interred near the ^orpfe of an un- 
'happy wretch like me. Ah ! let me 
^hen be laid in fome remote valley; 

4Enr 
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ot: by the fide of the bigliway^ that 
she Prieftaod the Levite^ when they 
pafi my tomb, tn^ lift their eyes 
to Heaven, and render thanks tathe 
Lord, whilfl: the Samaritan gives a 
tear to my fate. 

Charlotte! I do notfbvdder now 
that I hold in my hand the fatal v^ 
ftrumentofmy death. Youprefent 
it to me, and I do not draw back. 
All, all is now finifhed ;-— this isthe 
accompliflanient of all my hopes » 
thus all my vows are fulfilled I 

Why had I not the fatisfaftioo to 
die for you, Charlotte ? to factifice 
myfclf for you ?— And could I rt- 
ftore peace and happinefs to your bo« 
fom, with what rcfolution, with whtt, 

pleafure 



pleafurc ffiotdd I meet my ^tf! Ba 
to a thokn few 6nly it isjgiVeiito 
filed their blood for thofe #hoait 
'dear to them, iwtd augment their 
happinefs by the facriHce. * 

I wifh, Charlotte, to be bilried lii 
the cloaths I' now wear : ftiU^ hkve 
touched them, arid they are facred. 
1 have afked this favour tcW of your 
fathcr.-^My foul hovers oV^er-my 
grave.— My pockets are ntif to be 
fearched, — The knot of pjrik rib- 
band, which you wore on yodr 
bofom the firft time I fa'vir you, 
furrounded by your children --i- 
(Dear children ! J. think I fee them 
playing round' you; give them a 
thoufand kiffes, and tell them the 

Vol. II. M fate 
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fate of their unfortunate friend. Ah ! 
at that firfl: moment, how ftrongly 
was I attraded to you ! how una- 
ble ever fince to loofe myfclf from 
you !)— This knot of ribband is to 
be buried witH me •, you gave it 
me on my birth-day. — Be at 
peace ; let me entreat you, be at 
p^ace!— 

They are loaded — the clock 
ftrikes twelve — I go — Charlotte ! 
Charlotte 1 Farewell I Farewell ! 

[One of the neighbours faw the 
flafh, and heard the report of the 
piftol ', but every thing remaining 
quiet, he thought no more of it. 

a At 
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At fix in the morning, his fervant 
went into the room with a candle. 
He found his mafter ftretched on the 
flbor and weltering in his blood : he 
took him up in his arms, and fpoke 
to him, but received no anfwcr. 
Some fmall fymptoms of life ftill' 
appearing, the fervant ran to fetch 
a fargeon, and then went to Albert^s.- 
Charlotte heard the gate-bell ring ; 
an univerfal tremor feized her: fhe 
waked her hulband, and both got 
up. The fervant, all in tears, told 
them the dreadful event. Charlotte 
fell fenfelefs at Albert's feet. 

When the furgeon came to the 

unfortunate Wcrter; he was ftill ly* 

ingon the floor, and his pulfe beat: 

M 2 but 



t 1^ 1 

hut the ball going in abov^ bis q^e^ 
hadpierccd through the IkuU. How- 
ctyer, a veia was opened in his arm.^ 
the blood canae, and he ftill co^tH 
Aued to breathe. 

It was fuj^ofed, by the bloody 
round his chair, that he commijttie^ 
this raih a&ion^ as he was fitting at 
his bureau ^ that he afterwards fell 
on the floor— He was found lying 
on his back^ near, the window* He 
was drefifed in a blue frock and buff 
W[aiftcoat, and had boots on. Every 
body ia the houfe and in the neigh« 
feourhoqd, and in fliort people from 
all parts of the town, ran to fee him. 
i^bert cam? in : Werter was laid 
on his bed, his head was bound up^ 

and 
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and the palene(s of death was oa 
his face. There were ftill fome 
figns of life; bat every moment 
they expefted him to expire. He 
had drank only one glafs of wine, 
Emilia Galoti was lying open upon 
his bureau. 

I will fay nothing of Albert's 
great diftrefs, nor of the fituation 
of Charlotte.*— 

The old Steward, as foon as he 
heard of this event, hurried to the 
houfe: he embraced his dying friend 
and wept bitterly. His eldeft boys, 
iaon followed hirti on foot.; they 
threw themfclves on their knees, by 
the fide of Werter's bed, in the 
utmoft defpair^ and kiffcd his hands 

and 
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and face. The eldeft, wto was his 
favourite, held him in his arms till 
he expired; and even then he was 
taken away by force. At twelve 
Werter breathed his laft. The 
Steward, by his prefence and his 
pi-ecautions, prevented any difturb- 
anee amongft the poptilace ; and in 
the night the body of Werter was'= 
buried in the place he had himfelf 
chofcn. The Steward and his fans 
followed him to the grave. Albert ' 
was not able to do it. Charlotte's • 
life was dcfpairedof* The body* 
was carried by labourers, and no« 
prieft attended. 
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WERTEH TO CHAHLOTTE, 

.(A little before his Death), 

/^ Charlotte ! Charlotte ! all-accompli(h'd maid, 
^^ Towhom my heart its homage long has paid; 
In whom is center'd all that's good or fair ; 
Whofe fmiles attradive, whofe enchanting air 
To every heart their influence extend, 
'And make a lovetf where you meant a friend: 
Whofe ruby lips and melting voice difpenfe 
Mellifluous founds with more than manly fenfe; 
Whofe waving locks and ivory neck impart 
The Taireft model for the fculptor's art : 
O lovely Charlotte ! how (hall I concroul 
The thrilling raptures that poflefs my foul? 
How bid my pafCon yield to Reafon's voice. 
When Reafon*s felf mull juflify my choice ? 

Yet, tho* thy charm s, the fonrce of every joy. 
My thoughts by day, my dreams by. night employ 9 
Tho' thy lov'd image, by gay fancy dreft. 
With more than youthful ardor fires my bread : 

Woe 
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Woe to tke anan that woold thy heart bemUct 
And that angelic fool witli guilt defile ! 
Who'd dare to violate the miptial rights* 
(That facred bond which one to one anite^}. 
t love, but covet not good Albert's wife. 
Nor would deftroy, my friend* thy peace for Kft* 
But when at length thofe blifsfal realms we 
gain, i 

Where no connubial claims our thoughts reflratn i A 
Where felfifh, human laws Ihall ceafe to bindj 
And univerfal love reigns unconfin'd ; 
Then, free as air, congenial fouls (hall meet> 
And fex, with holy rapture, fex IhaU^ect^ 
Then will I fnatch dear Charlotte to my armsy 
And chaftly revel in celeftial charms : 
Ecftatic blifs fhall groifer love fucceed. 
And Charlotte make that fcene--a heaven indeed; 
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